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ACT I. SCENE, @a Chamber. 
Enter Juan de Caſtro and Perez. 
r. A RE your companies full, colonel ? 
Juan. No, not yet, fir: 
Nor will not be this month yet, as I reckon. 
low rifes your command? 
Pier. We pick up ſtill, | 
And as our monies hold out, we have men come. 
About that time I think we ſhall be full too: 
Many young gallants go. | | 
Jan. Aud unexperienc'd : | 
There's une Don Leon, a ſtrange gondly fellow, 
Commended to me from ſome noble friends. 
Per. I've heard of him, and that he hath ſerv*d before 
too. | 
Juan. But no harm done, nor ever meant, Don NIi- 
| chael, | 
That came to my ears yet: aſk him a queſtion, 
He bluſh-s like a gil, and anſwers little, 
To the point leſs ; 
I never yet heard certainly | 
Of any gentleman that ſa.y him angry. 

Per. Preſerve him, he'il conclude a peace if need be, 
Many as ſtout as he will go along with us, 9 5 
That ſwear as va iantly as heart can wiſh, | 
Their mouths chatg'd with fix oaths at once, and whole 
Ss ones, „„ 

That make the drunken Dutch creep into male- hills, 

Juan. the true, {uch we mult look for: but Michael 

| E EE, 
When heard you of Donna Margarita, the great heireſs ? 

Per. I hear every hour of her, tho? I ne'er ſaw her, 
She is the main diſcourſe : nuble Don Juan de Caſtro, 
He happy were that man could catch this wench up. 
And live at eafe! She's fair and young, and wealthy, 
Inünite wealthy, and as gracious too 
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Juan. But ſhe is proud, fir, that I own for certain, 
And that comes feldom without wantonnels ; 
He that ſhall marry her muſt have a rare hand. 
Per. Wou'd I were married, I wou'd find that wiſdom 
With a light rein to rule my witc. If e'er woman 
Of the molt ſubtle movld went beyond me, 
1d give boys leave to hot me out o the pariſh. 
| Luer a Servant. : | 
Ser. Sir, there be tao gentlewomen attend to ſpœak 
with you. 
Juan. Wait on em in. | 
Per. Are they two handſome women ? 
Ser. They ſeem fo, very handſome, but they're veil'd 
| fir, 
Per. Thon put' ſugar in my mouth, how it melts 
with me! 
I love a ſweet young werch. 
Jaan. Wait on them in, I ſay. [ Exit Servart. 
Per. Don Juan. | 
Juan. How you itch, Michael! how you burniſh! 
Will not this ſoldier's heat out of your bones yet? 
Do your eyes glow now ? | 
Per. There be two. 
Juan. Say, honeity, what ſhame have you then? 
Per. I wou'd tain fee that, | | 
{'ve been in the Indies twice, and have ſeen ſtrange 
things, : 3 | 
But for two honeſt women ;—one l iead of once, 
wane Prythee be modeſt. 
er. I'll be any thing. 
Enter Servant, Donna Clara and Eſtifania we:l:d. 
Juan. You're welcome, ladies. | 
Per. Both hooded! I like 'em well though; 
They come not for advice in law ſure hither ; 
'T bey're very modeſt ; *tis a fine preludium. 1 
Fran. With me, or with this gentleman, wou'd you 
ſpeak, lady ? 
Cla. With you, fir, as I gueſs, Juan de Caſtro, 
Per. Her curtain opens, ſheis a pretty gentlewomau. 
Juan. | am the man, and ſhall be bound to fottune, 
I may do any ſervice to your beauties. 
Cla. Captain, I hear you're marching down to Flan- 
ders, | 


To ſerve the Catholic king, 


a T_T od tos 


Juan. 


To give this poor remembrance. 


I know the gentleman, a moſt worthy captain. 


Lady, ycu may to me. 


Nor acre to ſell myſelf. 


 Wheal am going, let your may follow me, 
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Juan. 1 am, ſweet lady . 
(la. I have a kinſnan, and a noble friend. 


En; loz'd in thoſe wärs; may be, fir, you knew him. 
Don Campuſano , Captain of Carbines, 


To wnuem I would reque't your noblenefs, 


[ Giwes 4 
Fan, | ſhail doit; 


(a. Something ia private. 
Juau. Step aſide: I'll ſerve thee. 


[Excun! Tuan an} Cline 
Per. Pr'ythee let me ſee thy face. 


Ef. Sir, you muit pardoa me, 
Women of our fort that meiatuin fair memories, 
And keep ſuſpect off from their chaſtities, 
Had need wear thicker veils. 
Per. ] am no blaſter of a lady's beauty, 
Ne r bold intruder on her ſpecial favours ; 
knuw your tender reputation is, 


And with what guards i it ought to be preſery' d, 


E/iif. You mult excuſe, ſeignior, come 


Por. As I'm a gent!:man, by the kcnour of a \_Idicr. 


Elif. I believe you. 
I pray be civil; I believe you d fee me, 
Aud when you've ſeen me 1 believe you'll like me. 
Pur in a ſtrange place, | to a ſtranger too, 


As it | came on purpoſe to betray you, 
Indecd I will not. 


Per. I ſhall love you dearly, 
And 'tis a ſin to fling away affection. 
I have no miſtreſs, no dcfire to honouf 
Any but you. 
I know not you have ſtruck me with your modeſty, 
That you have taken from me 
Ail the delire I might beſtow on others 
Quickly befor they come. 

E72if. Indeed I dare nat: 
Put ſince I ſee you are fo deſirous, ſir, 


To view a poor face that can merit nothing 
But your repentaace. 


Per. It mult need be excellent. 
Ei, And with what honeſty you aſk it of me; 


ak Ane 
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And view what houſe I enter, thither come, — * 
For there I dare be bold to appear open; Let 


As I like your virtuous carriage, then 
. © Enter Juan and Clara. 
T ſhall be able to give welcome to you. 


She'th done her buſineſs, I muſt take my leave, fir, * 
Per. I'll kiſs your fair white hand, and thank you, 1 
lady. e | EET - © 
My maa ſhall wait. and I hall be your ſervant ; " 
* Surah, come near, hark. WO, -- 
Enter Pevez's Servant. | "Oo 
Ser. 1 ſhall do it faithfully. 3 | [Ex N For 
uar. You will command me more'ſetvices? „ 
Cla. To be careful of your noble health, dear ſir, 3 
That I may ever honour you. p | 
Juan. I thank you, „ 5 - 
And kiſs your hands. Wait on the ladies down there. 5 
bs [Exeunt Ladis and Don Juan's Servant. 
Per. You had the honour to fre th tac that came to ' 
« you? i - „ 
Joan And "was a fair one; what was your's, Dn 
Michael ? 8 R NE. | | 2 
Per. Mice was i“ th' eclipſe, and had a cloud drawn a 
| over it. 5 . She 
But I believe well, and I hope "tis handſome, Ta 
She had a band would ſtir a holy hermit, T 
Juan. You know nene of em? 1 
Per. No. 1 
Juan. Then I do, captain. 
But I'll ſay nothing till I ſee the prof on't ? LE 
Sit cloſe, Don Perez, or your woithip's caught. ” 
Pr. Were thoſe ſhe brought love letrers ? A: 
Fuan. A packet. to a kinſman now in Flanders, Te 


Your's was very modeſt, methought, 

Per. Some young unmanag'd chiug; 
But I may live to fee. | 

Juan. Tis worth experience; 
. Let's walk abroad and view our companies. Execute. 

8CEN E, à ftreer, | 
Enter Eſtifania acroſs the flage, a Servant of Michael 
| Perez foliewing. 5 

Serv. *Tis this or that houſe, or I've loſt my aim, 
They're both fair buildings, ſhe walk'd plaguy faſt, 
Re-encer Eſtifania, curt/ies and exit. 


And hereibouts I loſt her ; ſtay, that's ſhe, 


Ti 
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rris very ſhe——ſhe makes me a low curt'ſy ! 
Let me note the place, the ſtreet I well! remember. [Exite 
SCENE, achanber in Margarita's þ6u/+. 
Enter three old ladits. 
uf Lady. What ſhou'd it mean, that in ſuch bale 
we're ſent for? 
24 Lady. Belike the lady Margaret has fore bufineſs 
She'd break to us in private, 1 
3d Lady. It ſhou'd ſeem fo. 
Tis a good lady and z wiſe young lady, 
2 Lady. And virtuous enough too, that I warrant ye 3 
For a young woman of her years ; iis a pity 
To load her tender age with too much vircue. 
34 Lady. 'Tis more ſometimes than we can well away 
with. | 
"hw Altea. 
AH. Good-morrow, ladies. 
4:1. Morrow, my, good madam. 
% Lady. Hew does the ſweet young beauty lady | 
Margaret? | 
2: Lay. Has ſhe flept well aber her walk laſt night? 
17 UA. Are her dreams gentle to her mind? 
al. All's Wells 
She's very well, {ie {ent for you thus Caudenly 
. o give her count! in a balinc!s 
hat much concerns hcr; 
2d Lad. She does well and wife. 1 
At. She wou'd fain marry. 5 
1% Lacy. *Iis a proger cullieg, 
44 well beſeems her years : why wou'd ſhe voke with 2 
At. Vhat's left to argue on. | pray come in 
Ar d brezk your fat, drink a good cup or two, 
20 kienpthen your upderfiandings, then ſhe'll tell ye. 
21 Lady. And god wine breeds good counſel, we'll 
yield to ye. ; { Exeurts 
SCENE 2 fret. 
Erbe, joa de Caltro and Leon. 


Tuan, Hare you cen any ice ? 
lern. Yes 


Juan. Where? 

Loom. Every u here. 

Faun. W hat office bore ye? 
Loon, None, I was not wretk v. SR 
_ Fran. What captians know you ? 
e. None, they were abore me. 
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Juan. Were you ne'er hurt? 


Leon. Nat that I well remember, 7. 
But on... 1 ſtole a hen, and then they beat me. 
Pray aſk me no long quei ens, I've an i memory. Cc 
Fuan. This is au als; ; did — ne'er draw your iword 5 
yet? | 
Leon. Nut to do any harm, I thank Heav'n ſor't. Con 
| Faan. Ner ncer ta'en pi iioner f I 
Leon. No, [ ran away, | C 
For 1 ne'er hed no money to redeem me. The 
Nan. Can you ende a drum? Pl 
Leon. It makes my head ache. k 
Juan. Are you not viliint when you're drunk? ( 
Leon. | think not, bu: I am loving, fr. 
Jaan, What a 3 Þ is this man; 1 
Was your father wife? 1b 
Leon. Too wile for me, I'm ſure, 3 


For he gave all he had to my younger brother. 4 
Fran. That was no foolita part, ll bear you witneſs,” | 
Canſt thou lie with a Woman? | 

Lean. I think I could make ſhift, ſir; I 
But Jam baihiv], 
Jaan. In the night? 

Leon. I know rot, 
Darkre ts + mindern. av do ſome good upon me. 


Fuen. Wu art thau ſent to be my officer, 1 
Av, and a commander too when thou darſt not fight! 

Lon. There be more oficets of my opinion, ; 
Or lam coren'd, fir; men th.t talk mote toc. F 

Juan. How wilt the u OP a bullet? 1 


Lon. Vi by by chanc 
They aim at honourable men, ala, 'm none, fic. 35 
Yuan, This fellow has ſome dovbts in bis talk that d 
like me. 
Eater Ats 
He cannot be all fool: wel one, Alorz . 
Alon. What have you got there, temperance into your 
company? 
The ſpirit of peace? We ſhall have wars by the ounce 
then, Encer Cacatogo. 
Oh, here's another pumpion; 5 
| The cramm'd fon of a ſtarv'd 'wſarer, Cacaſogo : 
Both their brains butter'd, cannot make two ſpoon fuls. 
Caca. My father's dead: I am 2 man of war too, 
Monics, demeſtes; I've ſhips at ſea too, captains. 


ua. 


ord 
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Juan. Take heed o the Hollanders, your ſhipz may 
leak elſe. 
Caca. I ſcorn the Hollanicrs, they are drunkards. 
Alon. Put up your gold, fir, 1 will borrow it elſe. 
Caca. I am ſatisfied you ſhall not. 
Come out, I know thee, meet mine anger inflantly. 
Leon. I never wrong'd ye. | 
 Cacu. Thou'ſt wrong'd mine honour. 
Thou look'd'ſt upon my mureſs thrice laſcuvioully, 
I'll make it good. 
Juan. Do not heat yourſelf, you will ſurſeic. 


(.aca. Thou wou'lt my money too, with a pair of baſe 
bones, 


In whom there was no truth, for which I beat thee, 
T beat thee much, now | will hurt thee dangerouſly. 


. This ſhall provoke thee. [He firikes. 


eſs, - 


hat 


our 


nee 


L-on. I cannot chooſe but kick again, pray pardon me. 
| Caca. Hadſt thou not afſk'd my pardon, I had kill'd 
thee : 
I leave thee as a thing deſpis d, baſs las menos à voſtra 
Seigniora, [ Exit Caca. 
Alon, You've ſcap'd by 6 there is not in all 
A ſpirit of more fury than this fire-drake. Spain. 
Leon. I ſee he's baſty. and l' give him leave 
To beat me ſoundly if he'd take my bond. 
Tuan. What ſhall I do with this fellow ? 
Alon. Turn him off, 
He will infe& the camp with cow ardice, 
If he go with thee. 
Juan. About ſome week hence, ſir, 


1 I can hit upon no abler officer, 


You ſhal! hear from me. 
L.cor, I deſire no better- [ Exeunt, 
SCENE, a ander in Margarita? houſe. 
Euter Eihfania and Perez, 


Per. You've made me now too b untifal ameuds lady, 
For your firict carriage when y..u fix ue first: 


 Thefe beautics were not meant to be conceal'd, 


It was a wrong to hide ſo ſweet an obj oc 3 
I cou'd now chide ye, but it ſhall be thus ; 
No «ther anger ever touch your ſweetneſs. 

Efif. T' appear to me fo honett, and fo civil, 
Wichout a bluſh, fir, I dare bid you welcome. 
Per. Now let me alk your name. 
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My rial not the leſs worth, when *cis ſpcot, 
If ſpent by my direction; to plcaſe my huſbing, 
L hold it is as indifferent in my duty, 


As 
E/tif. "Tis Eſti fania, the heir of this poor p 3 
Per. Poor, do you call it ? l I a 
There's nothing that I caft my eyes upon, Ane 
Bu: ſhews both rich and admirable; all the ram: Th 
Are hung as if a princeſs were to dwe!! here; I lo 
The gardens, orchaide, every thing ſo culicus: For 
Is all that plate your on to? For 
Eff. Tis bur little: | 2 
Only for preſent uſe; I've more and richer 7 . 
Wben need ſpall call, or friends compel me uſe it; TH 
The ſuits vu ſee of all the upper chamber But 
Are thoſe that commonly adorn the hob ſe; At 
I thiok I have beſides, as fair as Seville, As1 
Or any town in Spain can parallel. f : A £ 
Per. Now if ſhe be not married, I have jome hopee, 7 
Are you a maid ? Pi1 
Eflif. You make me bluſh to anſwer ; By 
I ever was accounted ſo to this hour, You 
And that's the reaſon that I live retir'd, fir, , 
Per. Then would I counſel you to marry preſently B 
1 I can get her I am made for ever) | [ 4/ide> * F 
or every year you loſe, you loſe a beauty ; | 1 
A huſband now, an honeſt careful huſband, 15 
Were ſuch a comfort: will ye walk above ftairs? ww 
Eftif. This place will fit our talk; *tis fitter far, fir, Pl1: 
Above there are day- beds, and ſuch temptations 1 
I durſt not truſt, ſir. | 2 
Per. She's excellent wiſe withal too. | 1 
EA F. You nam'd a huſband; I am not fo ſtrict, ſir, ö 
Nor tie d unto a virgin's ſohtarineſs, 3 
But if an honett, and a noble ne. 
Rich, and a ſoldier, for I've vow'd be hall be, 
Were offer'd me, I think, | ſhould accept him; 
But above all he mutt lore. 5 | 
Per. He were bale elſe. 3 
There's comfort miniſter'd in the word ſoldier ; — 
How ſweetly ſnauld & live 
Ef if. Pm not fo ignorant, i 
But that 1 know well how to be command d, 1 de 
And how again to make myſelf obey'd, tir ; a 
FE wafte but little, I have gather'd much; You 


Ta: 
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To be his maid i' the kiccher, or his cock, 
As in the hall to know my elf, the miſtreſs. 

Per. Sweet, rich and provident, now fortune ſtick 0 
I am a ſoldier, and a bachelor, lady, _ [ ue g 
And fuch a wife as you I could love infinitely; 

They that ute many words ſome are deceitful ; 

I long to be a huſband, and a good one, 

For 'tis more certain I ſhall inake a precedent 
For all that follow me to love their ladies: 

I'm young you lee, able I'd have you think too. 
Tf't pleaſe jou know, try me before you take me. 
*Tis true I (hall not meet in equal wealth with ye, 
But jewel:, chains, ſach as the war has giv'n me, 
A thouſand ducats too in ready gold, 
As rich cloaths too as any he bea:s arms, lady. 

Eft:f. You're a gentle man, and fair, I fee by ye, 
And tuch a mau I'd rather take | 

Per. Pray do fo, | | | 
I'll have a prieſt o' the ſudden. 

Exif. Aud as ſuddeniy 
You will repent too. 

Per. I'll hang'd or drown'd firſt, 
By this and this, and this kiſs. 

Eff. Vu' re a flatterer, | | 
But I mult ſay there was ſomething when I ſaw you 
Firſt, in that noble face, that itirred my fancy. 

Per, I'il ſtir it better ere you fleep, ſweet lady. 

Pl ſend for ail my trunks and give up all to ye, 
Into your own Cifpoſe, before | bed ye; 
And then, ſweet wench. OP 
Ef. You have the art to cozen me. { Exeun:; 
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= ACT II. 
S CEN E, an apartment in Margarita's l auſes 
| Enter Margarita, two Ladies, and Altea. 5 
Mar. COME, tit down, and give me your opinions 
| ſeriouſly. 
14 Lady. You ſay you have a mind to marry, lady. 
Mar. "Tis tiuc I have, for to preſerve my credit, 
I defir-- my pleaſure, and pleaſure I muſt have. 
_ 24 Lady. Tis fit you thould have, 
Yeur years require it, and 'tis necefſary, 


As 
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As neceſſary as meat to a yqung lady; 
Sleep cannot nouriſh more. 


L. adh. But might not all this be, and keep ye ſingle? 


You take away variety in marriage, 
Th abundance of the pleaſure yuu are barr'd then ; 
Is't not abundance that you aim at? 

Mar. Yes, why was [ made a woman? 

24 Lady. And ev'ry day a new? 

Ma. Why fair and young, but to uſe it? 


if Lach. You're fill i th right, why would you mar- | 


ry then? 


Al. Becauſe a hvſband ſtops all doubts in this point 


And clears all paſſages. 
24 Lah. What huſband mean ye? 

Alt. A huſband of an eaſy faith, a tool, 

Made by her wealth, and moul ed to her pleaſure ; 
One though he fee bunſelf become a monſter, 
Shall hold the door and entertain the maker. 

24 Lady. You grant there may þe uch a man 2 

1 Lady. Ves, marry, but how to bring them to this 

rare pertectien? 


* 
Þ 


24 Lady. They muſt be choſen ſo, things of no honcur 6 


Nor outward honeſty. 
Mar, No, 'tis no matter, 

care not what they arr, ſo they be lofty. 
2 Lady. Methinks now, a rich lawyer; ſome fuci: 


That — credit, and a face of awe. telloc, 
Mar. No, there's no truſting them; they arc too 
ſubtle. 


The law has moulded 'em of natural miſchie? 
ift Lady. Then, fome grave governer, 

Some man of kvnour, yet an eaſy man. 
Ma If he have honour, I'm undone ; I'Il none f.c2, 
Ai. With tearch, and wit, and labour, | 

Pve iound one cu, a right one and a perfect. 

Rey, Is he gentleman? bin, 
1. Yes, and a ſoldier, but as gentle as you'd with 
A gecd fellcw, and has goud cloaths, if he knew bow 
to wear em. | | 
Mar. Thoſe I'll allow him; 
They are for my credit; does he uaderſiand | 
But little. 
Alr. Very little. 

- Mer. Tis the better; 

Have 


Y 


Have not the wars bred him up to anger ? | | 
J.. No, he won't quarrel with a dog that bites him; 
Let him be drunk or Lien he's one ſilence. 

Mar. by has no capacity what honour 1s ? 

For that's the foldier's god. 

cit. Honour's a thing too ſubtle for his wiſdom ; 
If honour lie in eating, he's tight honourable, 
Mar. Is he fo goodly a man do you ſay ? 

Alt. As you ſhall fee, lady; 

But to all this he's but a trunk. 
Mar. I'd have him fo. 
Go, find me out this man, and let me ſee him, 
If he be that motion that you tell me of, 
And make no more noiſe, I thall entertain him, 
Let him be here. | 
Alt. He ſhall attend your ladyſſüp. ¶Eæeunt. 
| SCENE, à otreet. 5 7 
_ Enter Juan, Aenne and Perez. 
Jrav. Why thou'rt not married indeed? 
Per. No, no, pray think ſo; 
Alas I am a fellow of no reckoning, 
Nor worth lady's eyes 
Alon. Wou'dſt fieal a fortune, 
And make none of thy friends acquainted with i it, 
Nor bid us to thy wedding? 
Per. No deed. 
Tnere was no wiſdom in't to bid an artiſt, 
An old ſeducer, to a female banguet : 
can cut up my pye without Four inſtructions. 
Jun. Was it the wench i“ the veil! 

en. Baſta, twas the, | 
The piettieſt rogue that e' er you look'd upon, 

The loving'ſt thict. 

Juan. And is ſhe rich withal too ? 

Per. A mine, a mine, there is no end of wealth, colo- 
Taman als, a bathtul fool; prythee, colonel, Inel. 
How do thy companies fill now 2 9 85 
Jun. You're merry, tr, 

Youu intend a {afer war at home belike now. 
er. | " "_ think I ſhall fight much this you, co- 
one 
T find myleif giv'a to my eaſe a little, 
] care nor if | fe.] my foolilh company, 
They? re things of hazard. 
Alan. How it my me, * 
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This fellow at firſt light hould win a lady, 

A rich young wench ; 

When ſhall we come to thy houſe and be fieoly merry! 
Per. When I have manay J her a little mote ; 

I have an houſe to maintain an army. 
Alon. It thy wite be fair, thou'k ] have bew leſs come 


to thee. 
Per. Where they'll get entertainment is the point, 
I beat no drum. [Signior; 


E. er. Servant. 
Serv, My miſtre's, lir, is ck, becauſe you're abſent, 
She mourns, and will not eat. 
Per. Alas, my jewel : 
Come, I'il go with thee : gc lemen your £1 Ty leaves, 
You ſee I'm ticd a little to my vor, 
Pray pardon me ; wou'd ye bad both fuch lovi: Z wine 
Fuan. 1 thank ye Tun Per. and Servant. 
For your old boots; never be k nk, Alonzo, 
Becauſe this fel! o has outſtript thy tortune: 
Come, let's to dinner, when Var gar: ta cue 
We'll vilit both, it may be then veur tertune. . its 
SCENE, a (Chin . , 
Fater Margarita, Altea, 4 — dire. 
Ma-. Is he come? 
At. Yes, madam, h' has been this half hour. 
Pre queſt:on'd him of all you car dt hs 


* 2 


And find him as ft as you had mage ue nan 


Aar. Call him in, Altea. [Eier Aten. 
Enter Leon and Altea. 
A man af a comely countenance, pray ge bis * 


is his mind to tame? | 
it. Pray que ion him, and ic you 5 ang Rum not 


Vit tor vour purp ole, ſhake him off, there's rh 109. 
Nr. Can ye love young dy ; how 1 1 vt * 
al. Leave tuirling of your hat, aud hold) Ren“! 


And [pra 0 el.” lady. 
Lon. Yes, I think I] can, | 
3 014% be taught. I know nur what it mans, mad, 


4 


Let Non mall be taught; and can zou hen thy 


11 
1 


Geo ri. ad, and ſtay a week or tuo? LK. ic, 
mie men and horſes to attend 1e, 


1 41 
S: * 1:1 your purſe. 


sI love riding, 
ane from home I am fo merry. 
„ re you will. Can vou as and. omely, 
Wen 
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Then you are ſent for back, come with obedience, 
And do your duty to the lady who loves you? 
J.con. Yes ſure, I hall. 
Jur. And when you fee her friends here, 
Or noble kintmen, can you enteit in 
Their ſervants in the cellar, and be abuſed, 
And hold your peace, Whate'er you fee here 4 
Zen. Twere fit I were hang'd elie. 
Wir. Come, falute me. 
I. co. Naam. | 
Ur. How the fool ſhakes ! I will not eat you, firs 
Cun't you ſalute me? 
Leon. Indeed, k know not; 
But if your lady hip will pleaſe to taſtruct me, 
Saure I fhall learn. 
Ju. Come on then. 
Icon. Come on then. 
Aar. You ſhall then be inſtructed. 
It 1 thould be this lady that aflects ye. 
Nay ſay I marry ye? 
Alt. Hark to the lady. 
Mur. What money have ye? 
leon. None, madam, nor no friends, | 
I would do any thing to ſerve your ladyſhip. - 
Mur. You muſt not look to be my maſter, fir, | 
Nor talk i“ the houſe as though you wore the breeches, 
No, nor command in any thing, 
Leon. I will not, | 
Alas, I ain not able, I've no wit, madam. 
Mar. Nor do nut labour to arrive at any, 
_ ?T will ſpoil your head. I take ve upon charity, 
And like a ſervant + mult be unto me, 
Can you mark thele ? 
Leon. Yes indeed, forſouth, 
Nan. There is one thing, | 
That if I take ye iii pur from me, 
Utterly from me, you mul? not be favey, 
No, nor at any time anlliar with me, 
| Scarce know me, whea Hell ye not. 
Icon. I will not. Alas, I never knew myſelf ſuſfi- 
Mur. Nor mult not now. [cently . 
Leon. Lil be a dog to pleaſe ye. | 
Ar. Indeed you muſt tetch and carry as I appuint ye. 
Leon. | we e& to blame elſe. 
Mar, Kiſs me again. It you fee me 
C 2 


[Aue, ger. | 


Kiis 


— —— — — — 2 S - 


As loug as there he ſtays and looks no farther 
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Kiſs any other, twenty in an hour, fir, 
You muſt not ſtart, nor be offended, 
Leon. No. If you kits a thouſand I ſhall be contented, 
It will the better teach me how to pleaſe ye. 
Alt. I told ye, madam. 
Mar. Tis the man 1 wiſh'd for; the lefs you ſpeak— 
eon. I'll never ſpeak again, madam ; 
But when you charge me, then I'li (peak ſoftly too. 
Mar. Get me a prieſt, I'll wed him inſtantly. 
But when you're married, fir, you mult wait on me, 
— ſee ye obſerve my laws. 
Leon. Elſe you ſhall hang me. 
Mar. I'll give ye better cloaths when you deſerve ' em. 
Come in, and ſerve for witneſſes. 
Omnes. We ſhall, madam. 
Mar. And then away to the city preſently , 
Pl! to my new houſe and new company. 
Leon. A thouſand crowns are thine: I'm a made man. 
Alt. Do not bieak out too fon, 5 
Leon. I know my ime, wench. [Exeunt. 
SCENE, a great ſaloon. | 
Enter Clara, an. l Eſtifani 1, with a papers 
Cla. What, have yeu caught him? 
ERif. Yes. 
Cla. And do you find him 


A man of thoſe hopes that you aim'd at! 


Ei. Ves, too; | 
And the moſt kind man, 
I find him rich too, Cl ira. | 
Ca. Haſt thou married him? | [wench, 
Efif. What doſt thou think I fiſh without a bait, 
I bob tor fouls : he is mine own. I have him, 


I told thee what would tickle him like a trout, 


And as I caſt it, fo I caught him daimily, 
And all he has I've ftow'd at my devotion, | 
| Ca. Does the lady know this? the's coming now to 
town, 
Not to live here in this houſe. 
Ef. Let her come. 


She ſhall be welcome, I am prepar'd for her ; 
She's mad ſure it ſhe c angry at my fortune, 
For what I've made bold 


Cla. Doit thou love him? 
EHif. Ves, entirely well, 


Into 


, 


0 
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Ito mr 66; hurt when he doubt, T hate him, 


Abd bat wilt hate will teach me * to cozen him 
Er 'erez. 
O ec he is, vo vou (ball fre a Kk nd wan. 
er. My Evita ia, ſhall we to dinner, lamb? 
] know 1h v ay'n tor we, 

Ek.. Le: atnnot cat tile, 

Per. 1 ne er enter but merhinks a paradiſe 
Ap, ars about mu. | 

£7. Youre welame to it, fir. | 

Pr. I think I have the foecteſt frat 1 in Spain, wench, ] 
Methinks the icheſt too we'll ent i“ the g rien 
In ne o'the arpHurs, there 'tis co and pleaf ene, 

An. nave our wine cool'd in the running ſountain. 

Who's that? 

Hi“. A friend of mine. Gr, 

Per. O. what breeding? 

Ef. A genr.cw n, fir, 

Fer. What bufireſs has the ? 

Is ſhe a learned woman in the mathematics : ; 
Can the teil forrunes ? 

E/i:f. More than I know, fir, 

Per, Or has hee er 1 letter from a kinſs oman 
That mutt be delivered in my abſence, wife, 

O. come, the tron the dy tor to {i]ure Vau, 
And learn your health? he looks not like a confeſfor. 

LF. What need al! this? why are you troubled, tr ? 
Wha: do vou talpe-t ? ſh- cannot cu old ve, 

She is a woman, ue, a very women. 

Per. Your very woman may do verw well, fir, 
Towards he matter, for though the cannot perform it] 
In her perſon, me may do't by proxy, 

Your rareſt jugglers w ork (till by conſpiracy. 


F/7iF, Cr; ye mercy, huſbaud, you are jealous then 
And happly fuſpect me. 


Her. No indeed; wike. 
EZ,. Metninks you ſhould not till you hs more 
... Calle, 
And cl-arcr too: I'm ſure you have heard ſay, huſband, 
A woman ferc'd will tree herſelf through iron, 
A bappy, calm, and good wife liſcontented 
May be taught tricks. | 
' er. No, no, I do but jeſt with ye. 


ERif. To-worrow friend, I'll ſce you. 
„Ca. 1 ſhall leave ye 


C3 Tilt 
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Till then, aud pray all may go ſweetly with ye. [ Exit. 
7 knuch at the doure 
Eg. Why. where's this girl? who's at the door? 
Per. Who knocks there ? 
Iz'r tor the king you come, ye knock fo buifterouſſy ? 2 
Look to the door. 
Enter Maid. 
Mrid. My lady, as I live, miſtreſs, my lady's come, 
She's at the door, I peept through, I faw her, 
And u ſtately company of ladies with her, 
£/lif. This was a week too ſoon, but I muſt meet with 
her, 
And ſet a new wheel going, and a ſubtle one, 
Muſt blind this mighty Mars, or I am ruin'd. 
Per. Whar are they at the docr ? 
Ei,. Such, my Michael, 
As you may bleſs the day they enter'd here, | 
Such for cur good, 4 
Per. Tis well. 8 
E. Nax, *twill be better 
If you will let me but diſpute the buſineſs. | 
And be a ſtranger to't, and not diſturb me. 
What have I now to do but to advance your fortune ? 
Per. Do, I dare truſt thee, I'm altam'd I was angry, 
I find thee a wiſe young wife. 
Elif. I'll wiſe your worſhip | 
Beiore I leave ye; [Ade] pray ve walk by and fox | 
nothing, 
Only ſalute them, and leave the ret to me, fir. 
J was born to make ve a mar. 
Per. The rogue {peaks heartily, 
Her good-will colours in her — I'm hain to love 
her, 
I muſt be gentle to theſe tender natures: 
A ſoldier's rude h:rſh wor.!s beft not ladies, 
Nor mutt we talk to them as we talk to our officers. 
I'll giv- her her way, for 'tis for me ile works now 
I am huſband. heir, and all ſh< has. 
Enter Margarita, Leon, Alte and L ales. 
Who're theſe, I hate ſuch flaunting th ugs? 
A woman of l are preſence ! excellent fair ; | 
This is too big {ure for a bawdy-houſe, 
Too open [e: ared too. 
EA /. Ny butbind, lady. 
ar. You've panes a proper man. 


Per. Whatc'er I am, I am your ſervant, lady. LX. 


— 6 


en 


* 


Eyif. Sir, be rul'd now, [ Apart to Perez. 
And I hall make y rich; this is my couſin, 
That gentleman dotes on her, even to death; 
See how he obſe ves her. 
Per. She is a godly woman. 
Ef. She is a mirror. 
But ſhe is poor, he were for 3 prince's fide elſe. 
This houſe ſhe has brought hin to as to her own, 
A d pr.ivming upon me, ard :ny courteſy ; 
Coaceire me ſhort, he knows not but ſhe is wealthy. 
Per. Forward, ſhe's a rare face. 
Efif. This we muſt carry with diſcretion, huſband, 
And yield unto her for four nays. 
Pe-. Vield our houſe up, our goods, and wealth? 
Efif. All this but ſeeming. Do you ſee this writing? 
Two hundred pounds à year, when they are married, 


Fas the feaVo to tor our gaod; the time is unfit now, 


VII ſhew it you to-morruw ? 
Per. All the houle ? | Dy 
EHI. All, all; and we'll remove too, to cantrm him. 


They'll into the country ſuddenly again 


After they are match'd, and hen ſhe'i open to him. 

Per. The whole poſſeſſion, wife? lock what you do: 
A part o' the houſe. | | 

EA:, No, no, they ſhll have all, 
And take their pleaſu dt o. is for cur 'rantag”. 


Why whar's four days ? had vou a fitter, fir, 


A niece or miſtrefs, that requi:'d this couiteſy, 
And ſhon!d I make a feruple te d you good ? 
Pr, Itegüly it would come back. | 
E. 1 txear, (ir, as eaſily as it came on; 

You give a'vay no houſe. 
Per. Clear but that queſtion, 
#277. PU nut the willings into your hand. 
Per. Well ther. 5 
Ef. And you ſhall keep chem ſafe. 
Pe, Pra fatisfied. | 


Would! had th» wench fo to. \ 4/14, 


Elif. When ſne has married him 

So infinite his love is bukt urto her. 

Yu, I, or any one chat helps at this pinch 

Ma; have heav'n knows what. | 
Per. PU remeve my trunks ſtraight, 

And take ſome poor houte b, 'tis but for four days. 
ECA. I have a pour old triend ; there we will be. 

F. 
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Per. *Tis we'll nta, 


EV., Go haudſome off, and leave the houſe clear. 
. M' cit. 


1 
F- 
1 


EH, ut litti- ſtuff we'll uf hail falow after ; ] 
And a boy te GE ye. Peace, and we are mad. 13 \ 
[Exit Perez. | ] 


Mii, Come, let's go in; are all the rooms kept ſweet, 
 wench ? | 


Ei The) ®re ſweet and neat. 33 
Mer. hy, where's your huſband ? | | 
Ei,. Gone, madam. 
When ycu come to your own he muſt give place, lady. 


Mar. Well, ſend you joy, you would not let nie 
know t, 


Ver I hall not forget ye. 
Elif. Thank your lads ſhip. | 
Mar. Come lead me in. [ Exount. 


2 


Tween. 
a 


— 


AC 1 III. SCENE, 4 Chamier, 
Enter Margarit?, Altea, 4 Boy. 
Al. RE you at eate now, is your acart at reſt 

| Mar, I »m at pe «ch, Altes, 
If be con nue but the fame he ſhews, 
And be a wabter of that ignora ce 
He 0ucw.rdly profeſſes, I am hippy. 
At. Vu“, e a m de woman. 
Mar. But if be 0 vid prove now 
A crafty and d:{:ubit: g kin i hutbs nd, 
Orc rad ia knavety, 4. d brought 85 ju the art 
Of v1 11ainy conceal'd. 
Alt Nly hite, an innocent. 
Mir. hat's it ain ar. 
That': it I hoge to: A, then l'm ſare I rale him : : 
Are the runs Malle rendy 
To ente gh wy irend<? | long to dance now. 
Alt. All, lady, your be uſc is hethir g now but various 
pleatures, | 
The gallants vegin to goze too. 
Mar. Let them gize on, 
I was brought up a courti-r, high and bappy, 
And company is my del git and courtihip, 


Aud hardi:m- ſervauts at my will: where's my good 
huſhand, 


Where does be wa t ? 
Act. He knows his dillance, madam, 
I warrant 


r 
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1 warrant he 1s buſy i in the cellar 
Among his fellow ſertants, or aftecp, 
Till your commande awake him. 
Enter Leon and Lorenzo. 

Rlar. Tis well, Aitea, 
It ſhould be fo, my ward [ muft preſerve him —— 
Who ſent for him, how dare he come uncall'd tor, 
H:s hat on too ? 

Alt. Sure he fees you not. 

Mar. How ſcernfully he looks! 

Leon. Ave all the chambers | 
Deck'd aid adyrn d thus for my lady's pleaſure ? 
New hangings ev'ry hour for entertainment, 
And new plate bou zht, new jewels to give luſtre ? 


Lor. They are; and yet there muſt be more. and 
It is ber will. [ richer, 


Leon. Hum—1: it ſo? *us 8 


Is it her will too, to have feats and banguers, 
Rerels and m; ſques? 


Lor. She ever lov'd 'em dearly, 


And we ſhall have the braveſt houſe kept now 


I muſt not call ye maſter, ſhe has warn*d me, 
Nor muſt not put my hart off to ye. 

Leon. Tis no faſhion ; 

What though I be her huſband, I am your fellow ; 
I may cut firſt ? 

Lor. That's as you ſhall a ſir. 

Leon. I thank you, 

Lor. May be I'll light ye, 

Oa the ſame point y u way do me that ſervice. 
| Euter firft Lady. 

1 Lady Madam, the duke Medina with ſome captain 
Will come to dinner, and have ſent rate vine, 
Aud their bett ſervices, | 

Mar. They thall be welcome: 

See all be 1eady in the nublett faſhion, 


Go, get vour beſt cloathes ou, but till I call ve, 


Be ſure vo u be not fern. Dine with the ge: atle women, 
Aud behave yourſelf bandiome, fir ; 'tis tur wy credit. 
Eater a ſecond Lady. 

2 Lady Madam, the Lady Julia 
Leon. That's a bawd. 
A three pil'd bawd. Bawd major to the army. 


2 Lady. —Has brought her coach to wait upon your 
lac Fllup, 


And 
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And to be inform'd if you will take an airiog this worn. 


| 

Leon. The neat air of her punner:. {lng a 

Mar. Tell ber no; i' th' afternoon Pl call on her. ' 

2 Lady. I will, madam. Ext.. f 

Mar. Why are you not gone to prepare youtſel? 
May be you ſhall be fewer to the firſt courſe. 

Leon. Faith, madam, in my little underfianding. —_ 


You had better entertain your honeſt neighbours, i 
Your friends about ye, that may ſpeak well of 
And give a worthy mention of your bounty. 

Mar. How now! what's this ? | | 

Leon. Tis only to perſuade ye; | 
Countiers are fickle things to deal withal ; wy 

A kind of march-pane men that will not laſt, maCarn; 
An egg and pepper goes farther than their portions, 
And in a well knit body, a poor parſnep 
Will play his prize above their ſtrong potabiles. 

Mar, The fe low's mad! 

Leon, He that ſhall counſel ladies, 
That have both liquoriſh and ambitious eyes, N | 
Is either mad or drunk, let him ſpeak goſpel. |; 

Alt. He breaks out modeſtly. | | 

Leon. Pray ye be not angry ; | 
My indiſcretion has made me bold to tell ye 
What you'll find true. 

Mar Thou dar'ſt not talk. 

Leon. Not much, madam; 6 i 
You have a tie upon your ſervant's tongue, | 
He dare not be fo bald as reaſon bids him; 
"Twere fit there were a ſtronger on your temper. 

Ne'er look fo ſternly upon me: Im your huſband ; 

But what are buſb:nds? Read the new wor'd's wouders, 

Such huſbands as this mondtrous world p oduces, I 

And vou will ſcarce fiod fu: b ft:ange deformin-s , 

They're ſhadows to conceal your vent! virtues, 

Sails to your mills, that grivd with al! ecgaſions; 

Balls that lie by you, to wach out your ſtatins ; 

And Ville nail'd up, with horns before your doors 

To rent out wantonneſs. - 
Mar. Do vou hear bim talk! 

Los. Pre done, madam: 

An ox once {poke, as learned men deliver: 

Shortly I ſhall be tuch, then I'll ſpeak wonders ; 

Till when I tie wyt-lt o my obedience. [Ex7. 
Mar, Firit l' untie mylelf ; did you mark the gen- 

How boluly and ſauciiy he talk'd, [ticmany | 


- -—w—— _ — * 


©. mv... 


n * — 


Annen. 
Ard how uulise the lump I took him ter? 


74 


\ Land 


This was your provid nee, 


Your wiſdom ty clect this gente nn, 


< 


Your excellent tore gan in ws mau, Four knowledys | 
_w_ det thin ye now? 


I thivk him an aſs fl: 
Tas 43 docis ſome of your prope have blovn into him, 
Vie wile om too Mita firong wine v a tviant, 
Aid a philul »pher elit, and finds wat 3 


Mir. 3 have my char lock'd, no ſch ol kept there, 
Nor no diſcav ry. Jt turn ry drupkarts, 


out 45 fe WW; o indtng in their drabghte, 


And ditsute leur ix tire wF.ys ard whe eres 


To grats ins dust I'll krep al: foo!s, 
Sober or dren, tb * * Ms, that tal! e nothing 
ee ther g been, to ma bind but obedegce, 

A * fach & 1 = 12 * 10 6 Over 1 U v4 3 . | 


J. H.“! fell any; my tif, he cri. ** 


dy 


is time; 5 
Ree; biin from dt tits, he's 8 nigh Cur lkituti on, 
15 EZ.. 
Lean Shall) 05.1 ern es fat, wadann? 
Mu Ni: xr obo oaths; 


Ag. pot yl 3t ity g umey Pr. ently, 
An i - BY "1 1 x4 Wel. tr. TW "3 ; YM 10 
duch 45 ne fit ter ſancy pilates, ii, 


aud! dgings with the kind; ; it 10 t 2000 to 


Leen, God madam, beugt rough with ro; 
Al. You fee hoy he's doing round again, 
M. ir. I ive not «hit [ expectto fee. 
Lean. Van mall f <5 maduymy it it pleaſe your lady ſiip. 
. . His humbled; 8 

F r, zive, wood lady. 


1 W eil, 8 ret YO TY 17 1 0. — 
And ler me bear no more, 


Less. Have ye po feeling ? 1 


11 
P * ch you to the: bes then, my proud lady, { £xar, 
Mar, Ser „u orelerve hin thus upon ne favour ; 


von kno hi. te! aper ; tie lin to the rand A 


ne w-xt revellion !“! be rid of tam ; 


l' have no ac2.y craic I tie io * 


1) ſpute my Ie: one in aud tre all nandſome. 
oy 


. 4 Pope tee ok too; re wrought ill elſe. 


» 


ail have viciuile 


Sudan. 


l A. ie. E. C4 


SCENE, 


4 
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SCENE, a chumier, | a 
Per. Saa!l I 
Never retura to my own houſe agai:* ? 


We're lodg'd here in the miſerable dog-h le 
A cor Jurer's circle gives content above it; 
A hawk's mew is a piince'y palace to it. 
We have a b d no vigger thas a baſker, | 
And there we lic I ke butter clapt together, 1 
And ſweat our(: Ives to ſaves 1 rmediately ; ; | 
The fumes are infinite in habit here tow, 
So various too, they'll poſe a - vw ! | 
Never return to my own paraſe ! / 
Why wite, I fix! way Etitania! | 

Eftif. [within] I 'm going preſently. 

Per. Make hatie, good jeu el, 
I'm like the people tnat live in the ſweet ;{land: : 
I die, I die, if I fiay but one day more here. 
The inhabit mts we have are two ftarv'd rats, 
For they're not able to maintain a cat here, 
And thoſe a pear as fearful as two devils, 
They 've ert a map o' the worid up already, | 
And if we ſtay a night, we're gone for company. f 
There's an old woman that's now grown to marble, | 
Dre'd in this brick- kilo, and the fit. i“ the chimocy 
(Which is but three tiles raiſes like a houſe of card-) 
Toe true proportion of an old Imoak'd Sybil, 
1 here is a young thing too, that Nature meant 
For a maid- ſervant, but tis row a monſt- r, 
She has a hvik about her nec like 4 cheinut, 
With lazicets, and living under the line here, 
Aud theſ- to make un hallo ſound together, 
Like frogs, or winds between two doors that murmur, 

Fuer Eſtitania. 

Mercy deliver me! O are you come wite ? 
| Shall ve be tree again? | 

Efif. Im now going; 
And you ſhall pre ſer tiy to your own houſe, fir, 
The remembrance of this vain vexation 
Will be argument of mirth for ever. 
By that tine you have ſaid your oriſons, 
Aud broke your fail, I ſhall be back and ready 
To uſher you to your old content, your freedom. 

dats) Break my faſt! break my neck rather, is there 

any thing here to eat | 
But 


Enier Perez. | 
N 
| 


n „ whe ct...” *. 9 


. 
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* As. © 


HAVE A WIFE. 2% 


gut one an»ther, like a race of canibals ? 


A picce of butt.t'd wail you think is excellent, 
Let's have our houſe avain immediately, 
Aud pay you take hecd unto the tuunure, 
Nove be embezzl'd. 

42% /. Not a pin, [| warrent ye. 

Por. And let emanſtantly depart, 

Ef. Chey ſhall both, 
(1'bere's reaſon in all courteſies) 
For by this time I know the has acquainted ki, 


Aud has provided tio. ſhe ſent me words, fir, 


And wil give Q.ver zratefully unto you. 
Per. I will Valk i“ the churchyard, 
The dead cannor i ftind mure than theie living. 
An hour hence I' expect ye. 
Elif. Ii not fail. tir 
Per. And do you hear, let's have a handſome dinner, 
And lee ali things be decent as they have been, | 
And ler me have a ftrang bath to reſtore me: 
? tak like a fiale fiſh fhamb.c-, or an oil. hop. 
J., You hall hare all, which ſome interpret no- 
thing. 8 
7Il fend you Þ ople for the trunks afore-hand, 
Per. Let 'em be known ad nel, 
Ad do my ſervice to your nieve. 
a 10 'F, I ha, lir, 
Jt it | com: not at wy hour, come t=“ e 
4 hee they may giv? you thanks t your dais dnerteſy 
*. To Pray you be brave fur my {uke. | 
er. 1 otſeive ve. = "+ Sap. 
5 . E N E, A ©rcet. | 
Euter Juan de Caitro, Sanchio, , Wacaſog' 
San. Þ how's very brave. | 
(ca. I've reaſon, I have monc, * 
dan, Is monte reaton ? 
Cara. Ys, and rhy me tod, Cip'iits 
if vuu're no money, veu're an als. 
Sau. I thank ye. 
(aca, Ye've munners, ever than: hin that bas mo- 
Sans Wilt thou wand me any : Lucy. 
Cava. Nut a farthing, captain. 
Captains are catual things, 
Sn. Why 755 t all men, thou Malt have my bond. 
Caca. Nar ends nor fetters, copia, 
1; money is mive own, Imke ud doubt ou't. 


Nan. 
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Fuan. What doſt thou do with it ? 

Caca. Put it to pious uſes, 
Buy wine and venches, and undo voung coxcombs 
That would undo me. 

Jun. Are thoie hoſpitals ? 

Cn. I fiſt provide to fill my hoſpitals 


Wit creatures ©f inine own, that VI KNOW wretched, 
And then I build : thoſe n movie bord to pray tor me: 


Beſides, I keep tt? inheri ance in 14 frame fill. 
Juan. A provident chaiiry ! ate hou for the 
Ca a. I am not poor enough to be z folder, 

Nor have I faith enougb .v ward « bullet; 

This is u lining tor a trench, I take it. 

Jain. Ye have laid wife! 
Caca. Had you but my an hey, 


* nn, 


. 


You'd ſwear it, colvacl; 1 bh C + ber drill at home 
A hundred thouinu crov an eth mare honour, 


Than exerciſe ten thouſar „een puthrag ; 
A wiſe man ſately feeds; „the ir hugers. 

Sm. A right hete uſute hy Gult not marry, 
And live a reverend Juttice : : 


Caca. Is it not nobler  comman a reverend juſtice, 


than to be one? 

And for a wife, what nee. I warry, captain, 

When every court.ous foul that owes me money, 

Owes m. his wife too, to appraſe my fury ? 
Juan. Wilt go to dinner with us? 


Cacu. I will go and view the youu of Spain, the ori: nt 


F.1: ene, the rich one too, ud | will be reſpectcd : 
I bear my patent here, | wil} talk to her, 

Ant when your capt wſhi. s ſhall ſtand aloof 
Ard pick your nofes, I vii pick the purſe 

Of his affection. 


Juan. The des dines there to-day 100, the duke ot 


| I. NE ts 
Ceca, Let the ka „g dine there; 
He owe> me ne ney, and fo far's my creature, 


And certitnly I may make bold with my own, captain 


de Thau wiit eat mongroully. 
Cue. L ea 5 to:n Spaniard, 
Fat. I wore 4 Ligand, where the beef grows, 
An Lill 2. abundar.t 1, and then 
T:i'k ve is wanionly as Ovid did, 
To ſti the i teile ctuals of the l:dies: 
I learn o my fetlci's amor us ſerirener. 


——— 
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Juan. If we ſhould play now, you muſt ſupply me. 
(aca. You mult pawn a horſe troop, 


And then have at ye, colonel. 


San. Come, let's go; 
This raſcal will make rare ſport; how the ladies 
Will hugh at him! | 
Juan. If | light on him I'll make his purſe ſeat too. 
(aca. Wilt ye lead, gentlemen : ? Exc ant. 
SCE N E, a chamber. 
Euter Perez, an Old W Oman, and Maid. 
Per. Nay, pray ye come out aud let me underſtand ys 
And tune your pipe a little highe lady; 
1! hold ye faſt: how came wy 4 trunks open, 
And my goods gone ? 
Old Mon. Ia! wiat would ye have) 
Per. My goo0's again; how c:me myftrüabs all open? 
Oli Mom. Are your trunks all open; 
Per. Yes, and my cloatt:s gone, 
And chairs and jewels; how ſhe Imells lice hung beef. 
Fye how ſhe belches 


"Phe ſpirit of gerlick! 


O:d Wim. Where's your gentlewoman ? | 
Tte young fair woman? 
Per. What's that to my queſtion ? 
She is my wife, and gone ab .ur my bafine's 
Maid. Is ſlie your wilt, ir ? 
Per. Yes, fir? Is that a wonder ? 
is the name of wife unknown here ? 
Ol Hon. I; ſhe duly and truly your wiſe ? 
Per, Duly and truly my wite ? 1 think fo, 
For I married her; it was no viftan ſure * 
Maid. She has the keys, fir. 
Per. I know ſhe has; but who has all my goods, ſpirit? 
Old Mon. If you be married to that gentlewoman, 


Vou are a wretched man; ſhe has twenty huſbands. 


Maid. Sh: tells you true. 

Old Wor. And ſhe has cozen'd all, fir. 

Per. The devil ſhe has! I had a fair houſe with her, 
Th:t ftands hard by, and furnithed royelly. 

OA m. You:e cozen'd too; "tis none of her's, good 


genticinan z 7 
It is a lady's. 


Aid. The lady Marg ari ita; ſhe was her . 
And hep: the houſe, but go. ing trom her, ſir, 
For ſome led tricks the play'd. 
D 2 P. F. 
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Per. Plague o' the devil, 

Am l, i' the full meridian of my WL | 
Cheated by a flale quean ? What kind of lady 

Is that that owns the houſe ? . 
Old Vom. A young ſweet lady. 


Per. Of a low ſtature ? i 
Old Nom. She's indeed but — but ſhe is wondrous 
A | 

Per. I feel I'm cozen'd: | 
Now I am ſenſible I am undone. | 


Maid. When ſhe went cut this mornicg, that I ſaw, fir, 
She had two women at the door attendii g, ; 
And there ſhe gave em things, and loaded 'em; 4 

Bat what they vere 1 heard your trunks too open, 
If they be your's. | 

Per, They were mine while they were laden, 

But now they've calt their —_— they're not worth on- 
ing. 

Was ſhe her mifrefs, ſay you ? 

O. Il om. Her own mitireſs ; her very 3 % 
and all you ſaw | 

Ab- ut and in that houſe was her's. 

Per. No plate, no jewels, nor no hangings : » 

Maid. Nut a farthing ; he's poor, ür; à poor ſhifting 

| thing. | 

Per. No money. 

Old um. Abominbly poor; us poor as we are; 
Money as rare to der, unleſs ſhe ſteal it; 

But for one fingle gown her i:dy gave her, 
She might go bare, goed pet; tlewowan, 
Per. I'm mad now; 

think Jam as poor as ſhe, I am wide elſe: | 
One ſingle ſuit I have left too, and that's all; 
And if the ſteals that, ſhe muſt ſlay me Far 1 it; 
Where does ſhe uſe? 

Old Mom. You may find truth as ſoon ; 

Alas! a thouſand conceal'd corners, fir, ſhe lurks in, 
And here the gets a fleece, and there another, 
And lives in mitts and ſmokes u bere none can find her. 

Per. Is ſhe a whore too? 

Old cm. Little better, gentleman ; 

I dae not lay the is fo, fir, becauſe 

She is your's, fir ; theſe five years ſhe has liv'd 
n picking up. 

big She hos pick'd me up finely ; | 
A where 
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A whore ar thick f two exert tient mow Varnir 25 | 
la ene the-laint ; 1 hove to tos her legend. 
ace | been es- t r em Gileorvertes, 
Au ben Courte OV al gy men to co ccal 'em? 
1s ! 8 odiedth“ art of this ix, 
And ted the vw raing to Your g zent'emen? 
Have Ip. s 0 tame the pride of ladies, 


And ant 1 tries'd now? 


(Cauyht in wy own nooſe ? here's a rial left yer, 
Ticerc's tor your lod? and your mcat this weck; 


Alk-worm lives at a more plentitul ordinaru, 
And ſlH eps in a ſweeter box. 


Farewel great grand mother, 
If Ido find yuu were an acceſſ, ry, | 
* Fis but the cutting off two ſmoaking minutes! 
"i aur you preſently, [ Puſhcs ber down ard eri. 
Od li om. Oh the rogue! the villain! Is this utage tor 
the lair lex ! | | 
SCENE, a grand ſaloon. | 
Fnter ite Duke of Medina, Juan de Caſtro, Alozo, San- 
| chio, Cacatogo, and Attendants. 
Dake. A goodly houſe. | | 
| Fran, Aud richly furaiſh'd too, fir. 
An. Hung wantonly ; I like that preparation, 
I its unt a hopetul banquet, 3 
Aud intimates the miſtreſs tree and jovial ; 
Hose a houſe where pleaſure prepares welcome. 
D::, Now, Cacafogo, how like you this manſion : 
"{ were a brave pawn, _ | 
Ca.z I thill be maſter of it; = | 
'P'was built tor my bu'k, the rooms are wide and ſpa- 
cious, | 
Arry ard full of eaſe, and that I love well. 
L:1 cell vou when U taſte the wiae, mv lord, 1 
And take the height of her table wüh my itomach, 
How my affection ſtands to the voung lady. 
Ent.y Margarita, Altea, Ladies, and ſerwant. 
Nas. all welcome to your grace, and to theſe ſoldiers; 
You honour my poor houſe with your fair preſerce; 
Thoſe few flight pleaſures that inhabit here, Gr, 
do beſeech your grace command, they're yours, 
Your ſerrant preſerves'em to delight ye. 
Due U thank ye, lady, I am bold to vilit ye, 
Once more to bleſs my eyes with your ſweet beauty, 
I: has been a long night ſince you left the court, 
D 3 | Fot 
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For 'til 1 ſw yu now, no day broke to me. 
Mar. Bring in the duke's ment. 
Fan. Shc's moſt excellent! | 
Juan. Moſt admirable fair as e'er I hook'd on; 
T hed rather command her than my regiment. 
Caca. I'll have a fling ; 'tis but a thouſand ducats 


Which Ican cozen up again in ten days. [ Ahdee 


nter Leon. 
Mar. Why, where's this dinner ? 
Leon. Tis not ready, madam, 
Nor ſhall it be until I know the gueſts too, 
Mor are they fairly welcome ill I bid 'em. 
Juan. Is not this my Alferes? he looks another th! 'ng ! 
Are miracles afoot again? 
Mar. Why, firrah, why firrah, you ? 
L904. | hear you, ſaucy woman ; 
And as you are my wife, command your abſerce, 
Aud know your duty: 'tis the crown of modeſty . 
Dake. Your wite ? 
Leon. Yee, good my lord, I am her huſband. 
Ard pray take notice that I claim tbat honour, 
Ard will maintain it. 
Caca. If thou be'ſt her huſband, 
am determin'd thou ſhall be my cuckold n 
II be thy f. ithful friend. 
Leon. Peace, dirt and dung-hill! 
I wul not loſe mine anger n a raſcal ; 
Provoke me more, Il! beat thy blown up body 
Till thou rebound'ſt again like a tennic-bail, 
Caca. I'll talk with you ancther time. L[FHait. 
Alan. This is miraculous. 
San. Is this the fellow 
That had the patience to become a fool. 
Mar. T'll be divorced ia mediately 
Leon. You ſhall not, | 
Vu ſhall not have fo much will to be wie ked, 
I am more tender of your honour, lady, anc of your age, 
You took me tor a ſhadow, 
Yeu took me to gloſs over your diſcredit, 
To be your fool ; you thought you had found a cox- 
comb ; 
I'm innocent of any foul diſhonour I mean to ye: 
Only I will be known to be your | rd du, 


And be a fair one too, or I Will fa'l for't. 


Mar. I do command thee loom me, thou poor fellow, 


Thou cozen d tool. 181 
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Leen, Thou cczen is 1! 
Iwill not be con manucde it above y 
You may div orce me trom LIC 1 Färir, lidy 5 


But from your eftuc you rover all; b bold chat, 


And hold itt ae aſe « the 'iw a los a 


And then maintain your + ANTOU acts; Ilir at N. 
Aar. Am I braz'd tha in mine own b oule ? 
Leon. Lis mine, madam, - | 
You arc denery * I'm lord „fit, eule ie, 
An ali thai”s in't; you're nog to nere, madam, 
But as my lerv ant to ſwe Sep lean tne 10d Zings, 
And at my farther will to do me leivice, 
And fo I'll kerp it. 
N. r.. Lis Wei ll, | 
Lon. It ſhall be better, 
Maur. As you love me, ire WAY. 
Leon. | will give nue, mdim. 
I ſtand upon the ground of mid own honcur, 
And will maintain it: you hall know me now 
To he an vadectianding te - lin; man. 
And ſenub'e of whit a woman aims at: 
A voung moud woman, the ay will to fol with, 
A wantun woman that har blood protoxes tod. 
I cal v loud off, and appear tn (tt, 
The matter ut this little picce of miſchief; 
And I will put a a ipel! about Y Ur feet. lady; 
They Rl not wander Ui where 4 give way now. 
Dude. Ie thin the tells tau che propie pointed at, 
For the were ſian of n. Ng dle "OY image ? | 
He 15 Cans worRdrows 1 111 n * . 
Leon. As a huſba KO. t, (irs 
Ig his seu houſe, and ir pa me well too; 
I think your prac would grigce if gon were put to it, 
To lv: awitcor ! var Dot vonr Own 
( wives arc Fecic 11d in the anK Ct teens 
Enders gur wo tet t gmaland vc. 
Dua. Is ure no ditneude Let ixt her and you, ir ? 
Loon, Not ro, ray lord, mi lortanc makes me ev'n, 
Ard as I ani an hosen man, Lin nber. 
Ma: . Grr re ny cTacks. 
Leon, Let ms len who dates get ic 
Till L command, Fil rike him Cw your coach 
And et your comck 0 D W127 11] be hard digt) 
That exccute your will ; or take our coach lady, 
I give you liberty ; and take your people 
Which 
% 


——ů— 


— 
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Which T turn: &, ard take your will, vroad with ve, 
"Fake: al the ie neely, bot take Bit; no o re, 
And f k. 


F rewel. a 
Due Nay. fir, y 7.11 Tall rot carry it 
So Lruvuly of, yo he not ring a H, 


Jo +4 thigh buli e rin, and think to bar it. 
We & l. bon by as bawds to your b:ave tury, 


| To && {1 | ay Sep; Erie „ir . 


Leun. They're ten:s of 3 
Wrung from her tone, becehſe her will prevails not. 
(Ste would cen ne twoon 1: the could not cry). 
Put up, my lord, tan ts opprefiion, 
And calls th πα˙ꝙο̈iaties to relieve me. 
The law to lei. her hand, the king to right me, 
All ich ſhal! underſtand how you provoke me; 
In min: own houſe to brave me, is this princely : 
Then to my guard, au ite foarc your grace, 
And a0 nc: make this place your monument, 
Ton rich ob for ſuch a rude behaviour, 
Mercy toriſ.ke me. 
I have + cau'o will kill a thouſand of ye. 
Juan Heid, tair hr, I beſerch ye, 
The grotleman but pleads bis own 1 2 t nubly. 
Leon. He that dares Nrike again i the h. 'band's 
freedom, 
The bunt”; — ck to him, 2 tand co A, 


His wife be tair and young but men dittonet, 


Mott impudent, and ye haven iceling of it, 

Let her li: b him like flattering min; 

Aud at cn: iuſtant E Il both name and honour ? 
Now, fir, fall on, I'm ready engugh to oppote ye. 

Duke. I've better thought, I pray, tir, ul: your dle 

weil. 

Leon. M. ne own humanity will teach me that, fir, 
And now y Ju're weilcoing all, aud we'll to diuner, 
This is my u. ddng- dax. 

Pate. 4 croſo your joy yet, | i Aide. 

Ju. n. Ire ſeen a 2 held thine own, ſoldier, 
Sure they dere fight in fre that conquer woman. 

Etter Perez. 
Per. "Save ye, which is the lady of the hovie ? 
Leor. That: ſhe, tir, that good natur'd pretty lady, 


Tf rou'd freak with hs, 


Juan. Den Michiel ! 
Per. Pray do not know me, Ian full of buſineſs, 
' When 


. 
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When I have more time I'll be mer.; with y. 
It is the woman, Good madam, tell me truly, 
IIa you x maid call'd Elltitania ? 
Mar. 05 truly, had b 
Pr. Wis the a maid, d' you think? 
Mar. I dre not ſwear for her, — 
Fer ie had but à ſcant fame. 
Per. Was ſhe vour kinſsoman ? 
Mar. For that I ever knew ; now | look better, 
| think you marred her, give you much joy, ::r. 
Per. Give me abalter. | 
Mar. You may reclaim her, *twas a wild young gitl. 
Per. Is not this houſe mine, madam ? 


| Was not ſhe exvncr of it ? 


Mar. No, certainly, Lin fare my money paid for it, 
And I neer remember yet 1 gave it you, fir. 
Per. The neuging :3 and the pl.te tov ? 
Mar. All are ming, fir, 
And every thing you {te about the bait: bing. 
Sic only kept my houſe when 1 was abſent ; 
And ſo ill kept it, I was weary of her, 
Per. Where 1s your maid ? 
Mar. D, not you know th.t have her; 
She's yours now, why fl u'd I lock after her 7 
. Siace that firſt hour 1 came I never (aw her. 
Per. I ſi her later, wou'd the devil had had her. 
It is .li true I find, a wiid-fire take her. 
Tuan. Is thy wife with child, Don Michael? Thy 
excellent wife, 
Art thou a man yer ? 
Aen. When fha!! we ceme and viiit thee ? 
San. And cat ſome rare fruit? thou hit àdmirable 
orchards, 
You are ſo jc aious now, pex o' your jealculy, 
_ ſcury-ly you lock 
Per. Priythee leave toolieg, | 
I'm in no humour now to tool and vraitle ; 
Dio the ne'er play the wag with 1 ou 7 
Mar. Yes, many time, 
So often that I was aiham'd to Keegy her. 
But I forgave her, lit, in hopes ihe'a mend 9711, 
And had not you o' the inſtaut m cd her, 
I'd put her off. 
Per. I thank ye, I am bleſt Mill, 
Which way ſcc'er 1 turn I'm a m. de man, 


Miſerable 
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Miſerably gull*d beyond recovery. 

Fran You'"!l ay and dine ? 

P,r Certain I cannot, captain: I _ 
Ha: no thine ear, I am the a rant. ve por. | 
The mit: rableft afs | but I mutt leave ve | | 
Iu; in Haſte, in hafte, blefs you, 400d 1 dam, 

And n. ay you prove as goud as ny wite. | 
Lon. M hat then, fir? | 
17. No matter if the devil had one to feten the other 

Exits ; 
Lon. Will you walk in, fir, wiil your * but I 
honour me, 
And taſte our dinner? You are nbly welcome, 1 
Al np;  patt I ho e, ard I hill erve ve. [ Ecevn!, | 


= ACT Iv. SCENE, a Street. 
Enter Perez. ! 
Per. ILL to a conjuror but I'll find this pole-cat, = 
This pilfe ing whore: a plague of veils, I cry, 
And covers for the impudence of women, 
Their ſancti-y in ſhow wiki deceive devils ; 
It is my evil angel, let me bleſs me. 
Ent r Eitifana, aut a caſket. 
52 Tis be, I'm caught. I mutt ſtand to it ſioutiy 
And ſhow no ſhak: of fear. I fee he's angry, 
Vext at the uttermoſt. 
Per. My worthy wife, 


I have been looking of your mode ſiy J 
All 4 tw u over. 
My woſt noble huſband, | | 


Par clad I have found ye, for in truth I'm weary, 
Weary and lame in looking out your lordſliip. 
Jer. I've beer in bawdy-houks — 
E/lif. I believe you, and very lately tor. 
Fer. Pray ye, pard n me; 
To ſeek your lacyfl. ip, I have been in cellars, 
In private cellars, where the thirity baa ds 
Her your £99 felfion: : | hive been at plays, 
To look vou out among the youthful actors: 
At puppet ſhews, Cycu'te miſtrets of the m- "tions ) 
I was among the nuns becauſe vou fi: g well; 
But they{ay yours are baw dy ſongs, aud they mourn for ye; 
And laſt I went to church to ſeck vou out 
"Tis ſo lung ſince you were there, they hure forg ' you, 
Eff. Yeu've bod a vretty progieſ-, Lie mv ac now: 
To look x cu out, I went to twenty taveins 


— 


Fer. 
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Per. And are Full tober? 

i. Ves, I rect not yet, fir, 
When Lia twenty d:unk, moſt of 'em ſoldiers, 
There I nh. d great hope to find you diſguiſed too; 
From hence o the dic ng-ho.:{c, there I found quarrels 
Needlets and ſenſeluſe, fu ords, pots, and candlelticas, 
Tables and ſtoc!s, ani all in one confulion, 
And vo man knew his friend. TI leftthis chaos, 
And to the ſurge »n's vent, he will'd me ſtay, 
For, fays be lcarnedly, it he be tippled, 
Twenty to one he «hors, aud then I hear of him; 
If he be mad, he quarr-l*, ten he comes too. 
I ſrught ye where no ſafe thi*;; wou'd have ventur'd, 
Among difeaſes. bale and vile, vile women, 


For Lremembet' i your % Roman ax'om, 


The more the Sanger, ul the more the honour. 

Lau, to yuur conteſſor I came, who told me, 

Yau were too proud to pray, an- * here I've found ye. 
Per. She beats up vravely, and the rogue is witty, 


Bir I ſhall Cut wr inflantly to nothing. 


Here leave w2 off Hur wanton languages, 


And now ccludem in a ape tong ue. 


Why am I cozen'd ? —— 
£jiif. Why ain I abuſed ?. 
Fer. Thou mott vile, baſe, abominable— 
Eji:f. Captain. 
Fr. Tacu fitcking, over ew d Incortigible—— 
Z F. Capt. in. 
Per. Do you echo me ! 
Fiji}. Mes. fir, and yo before ye, 


Ard round about ye, why do vou rail at me, 


For that was your own fin, your own knavery. 
Per, And brave me too? 
/ti7. You'd beſt now draw your (word, captain 
Draw it opon a woman, do, brave cantain | £ 


Upon your wite ! O moit renowu'd captain! 


Pr. A plague uon they, anfiver me directly; 


Why dian thou marry me? 


EH. To be my huſband; 


| I thou« ht you h ad had infaice, but 'm cozen d. 


35 


Per. MWh die ſt thou flatter me, and ſhew me wonderts? 


A houle and riches, when they are but ſhadows, 
—_— to me? 


E/. Why did you work on me 7 
It was but my part to requite you, fir, 
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With your ſtron,, {: die' s wit ana ſwore you'd b:ing me 
So much in chains, ſo much in jewels, huſband, 
So much in tight rich cloaths ;? 
Per. Tudu ball *em, rateal; 
I gave 'em to thy hands, my trunks and all, 

And thou natt op: n'd th m, an fol | my treaſure, 
EU: /. Sir, there's our tieaſur:, feil it to a tinker 
To inevd cid kettles; is thts nt bl. uſage? | 

Let all the world view here the captain's treaſure! 
A man would hink row theſe were worth matters; 
Here's a th ermg-horn chan gilt err, how it ſcenteth! 
Wocte thai the Giriy muuldy hee! it ſerv'd for. 


Abd here's another cf a |: Tr value, 
So little I would tham: to tic my monkey in't, 


Thele are my jointute; bluſh and fave a labour, 
Or iheſ- elſe u ill bluſh for ye. 
Per. A brc ſubtle ye, are ye (o crafty * ? 
F/lif. Here's a good je w el, 
Did a5 you win this at Goletto, captain, 


Or took it in the keld from ſome brave Baſhaw ? 


See how it ſparkles Like an old lady's eyes. 
Per. Pty'thee leave prating. 
Eftif” And here's a hin ot wh 'tings eyes for pear i: 
A muſſel rzonger weld have made a better, 
Per. Nay. piy thee wife, my clothes, my clothes. 
Efit. I Wulye, 
Your c:oches are parallel: to theſe, al! wunterfeit. 
Put thete ard them On, route 3 man of (pper; 
A copper. copper capt-in; thoſe you thought, my hui 


band, | 
Jo hwe cezuned me withai ; but T am quit with you. 
Per. Is there no houſe then, nor no grounds about it? 
No plate nor hangings: | 
Elif. There are none, ſweet huſband. 
Shadow for ſhadow 1 is as equ Huf ic. 
[ Perez in, -Uſtif. Fu 
Cen vou oy now? pray put your fury up, br, 
And ſpeak great words; you are a folder, thunder 
Per, | will ſpcak little, I have play'd the fac], 
Ard fo] am rewarded. 
Elif. You have ſpoke well, fir ; 
Ard now I ſ e you're ſo cenformab!e, 
I'll heighten \ YUU again; go to your houſe, 
They*ce packing to be gone, you muſt ſup there, 
Ill meet you and briog clothes and cleam ſhirts after, 


And 
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Ard all thinzs ſhall be well. [ Il colt you once more, 
Aud teach you to bring copper. [ 4/ides 
Per. Teil me one thing, | 
1 dv beſeech thee tell me truth, wiſe; 
However I forgive thee ; act thou honeſt ? 
The beldam ſwore 
EA,. I bd her tell you fo, fir, 
It was my plot; alas, my credulous huſban !, 
The lady told you ton : 
Fer. Miſt ftrarge things of thee. | | 
Eſtif. Soil 'twas my way, and all to try your ſuf ragce, 
And ihe denied the houſe, 
Per. She knew me not 
No, nor no title that I had. 
Ejtif. "I'was well carried ; 


No more, I'm right and ſtraight. 


Per. I wou'd believe thee, 5 | 
But heaven knows how my heart is; will ye follow me? 
EHif. l' be there ſtraight. 
Per. I'm fool'd yet dare not find it. [ Exit Perez. 
Ef. Go, ſilly fool; thou may'ſt be a good ſoldier 
In open fields, but for our private ſervice 5 
Thou art an aſs; 
Fnter Cacafogo. 
Here comes another trout th t I muſt tickle, 
And tickle daintily, Pre lot my end elſe. 
May I crave your leave, far * 
Caca. P' the be an{wer'd, thou ſhall crave na leavc. 


I'm in my meditations, do not vex me, 


A beating thing, but this hour a mot! bruis'd thing, 

That pe ple had compaſhon on; | 

I hive a mind to make h:m a huge cuckold, 

And money may do much; a thoulind ducats ! 

Tis but the leiting blood of a rank heir. 
E/tif. Pray you hear me. 
Caca. I know thou hatt ſome wedding-ring to par. 
„ 80 

Of filver gi t, with a blind poſy in't, 

Or thy child's whittle, or thy ſquirtel's chain, 

I'll none of 'em; I wou'd ſhe did not know me, 

Or would this fellow bad but uſe of money, 


That | might come in any way. 


Et F. Um gone fir, 
And | ſhall tell the beauty ſent me to ye. 
— _ Caca» 
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Caca. Stay, I pr'ythee, 
What is thy will ; I turn me whally to ye. 
And talk vow till thy tongue ake, I will hear Ye, 
Eff. She will intreat you, fir. | 
__ Caca. She ſhall command, fir, 
Let it be fo, I beſeech thee, wy ſweet — 
Do not forget thylelf. 
E/tif. She does command 1 
This courteſy, becauſe ſhe knows you're noble, 


Caca. Your miſtreſs by the way ? | 8 | 8 


Eſtif. My natural miſtreſs. 


VU pon theſe jewels, fir, they're fair and rich, z 


And, view 'em right, 


Caca. To doubt em is an deset. | 
Eftif. A thauſand ducats, tis upon neceſſity 3 


Of preſent uſe; her huſband, fir, is ſtubborn. | 


— Long may he be ſo. 
Eflif. She deſires withal 
A better knowledge cf your paris and ris, 
And when you pleaſe to do her ſo much honour— 
Caca. Come let's diſpatch. 
Ei f. ln truth I're heard her ſay, fir, 
Of a fat man ſhe has not ſeen a ſweeter. 
But in this buſineſs, fir. 
Caca. Let's do it firſt 
And then diſpute ; the lady's uſe may long for t. 
EHF, All ſecrecy ſhe wou'd deſire, ſhe told me 
How wiſe you are. 
Caca. We are not wiſe to talk thus, 
Carry her the gold, Pil look her out a jewel 
Shall ſparkle like her eyes, and thee another: 
Come, prytiee come, I long to ſerve the lady, 
Long monſtrouſly ; now valour I ſhall meet ye, 
Vou that dare dukes, [TFEæeunt. 


SCE N B, a Chamber. | | 


Enter the Duke, Sanchio, Juan, and Alonzo. | 
Dake, He ſhall not have his will, I ſhall prevent him. 
L have a toy here that will turn the tide, 


And ſuddenly, and ſtrangely ; here Don Juan, | 


Do you preſent it to him. | 
Juan. I am commanded. [Exit ' 
Dake. A fellow founded out of charity, | 

This mult not be. 


San, That . an oyſter-ſhell ſhoul4 hold a pearl, 
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And of fo rare a price, in priſon. 
Duke. Ne'er fear it, Sanchio, 
We'll have her free again, and move at court 
Io her clear orb. But one ſweet handſomerefs 
To bleſs this part of Spain, and have that ſlabber'd ! 
Alon. Tis every good man's cauſe,Jand we mult ſtir in't. 
Du., I'll wartant ye he ſhall be glad to pleaſe us. 
| NEE [ Excunt. 
Another chamber. 8 
Euter Leon, ad Juan, wi:h a commiſſion. 
Leon. CoPnel, I am bound to you for this nobleneſs, 
| ould have been your officer, tis true, Sit, 
And a proud man I ſhou'd have been t ve ſerv'd you: 
T has pleas'd the king, out of his boundleſs favours, 
To make me your companion ; this commiſſion 
Gives me a troop of horſe, 
Juan, I do rejoice at it, 


And am glad Nan we (ha!l pain your company 5 = 


Fm ſure the king knows you are newly married, 
And out of that telpechaives you more time, ſte. 

Jean. Within four days I's gone, ſo he commands me, 
Aud 'tis aut mannerly tor me to algae; „ 
The time grows ſhorter ſtill ; are your goods ready ? 

Juan. They are „broad. | 

Leon. Who waits there ? 

ane eta. 

Fr. Sir. 5 

Leon. Do vou hear, ho, go carry this unto vour mic- 

treſe, (ir, | 
Aud let her ive how much the king has hbonour'd me. 
Id her be luſty, ſhe muit make a fo.dier. Lorenzo! 
Enter I. or udo. 

Go, take down ail the hangings, 
And pact up all my cloaths, my plate and jewels. 
Aidali the futunure that's portable. 
Sir, When we lic ta g rrifon, *tis neceiſary 
We keep a hand{5me port, for the king's n nour, 
And, do you h-ur, Lorenzo, let all your lady's wardrobe 
Be fafeiy placed in trunks; they muſt along tab. 
Laer. Mhitt er maſt they go, fir ? 

Leon. To the wars, Lor-nz9, 

f.ir, Matt my miſtreſs go, fir ? | 3 

Leon. A, your miäreſs, aud you and all; al', all muſtgo. 

Lor. Why Pedro, Vaſco, Diego. „.. 

Juan Ha's taken a brave way to ſave his honour 

E 2 
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B, the life of credit thou'rt a noble gentleman. 
Enter Margarita, led by two Ladics. | 
Leon. Why how now, wife, what lick at wy preferment? 
This is net kindly done. | 
Mar. No ſconer love ye, | 
Love ye entirely, fir, brought to con ſider | 
Ide zeouneſs of your mind and mine own duty, 1 
But loſe you inſtantly, be divorc'd from ye ? 
1h'is is acruelty; I'll to the king 
Aud tell him 'tis unjul to part iu o ſouls, 
Lo minds fo nearly mix'd. 
Leon. By no means, ſweetheart, | 
Mar. If he were married but tour days, as TI am— 
| Leon. He'd hang hin, ſelf the fifth, or By his country. 
| AI ſidle. 
Mar. He'd make it treaſen for that tongue RE ur 
But talk ef war, or any thigy to vex bim | 
You ſhall nor 80. : : 
| Len. Ind. ev l mutt, ſwect wie ; g 
= What, ſhould I lefe the bing fer a few liches 
Well have enough, 
Mr. III to the duke, my couſin, he ſtat to > thi king, 
Leon. He did me this orew! a e, 


. 


| T thank his grace f n , mieuldel pray bim now 

| 7” undu't agzin ? Fr, weite u bite Chet t. | 
Mar. Wouid Jute able, ur, ry teur vou com pay, 5 
How sillag &ovld 1 bc ther, Ad hes ney. þ 

T wiil nat live lone. | | | 
Lian. Be in peacz, eu .it not. I racking err en | r 
Mar. Wha &n hits”, ais? On bean 'n wy head, | 7 
| what releats ; | 
I think the war's degun i' the hanie FRE AY 
Jen. The preparatioa is, they Te tabing down 9 
Aud packiag up the hanging, pla c rid fees, E 

Aud all thoſe furnitvres that hall bet uc, bs 
When I lie iv gafitog. | | \ 

Eulen Lorenzo | 

4 Mutt e che coach go too, ür? | 

Leon, How will your lady pal: to the ſoa viſe eaſily? | 
We ſhall Sud ſhippiug for't there to tran! Fort it. WE 
Mar. | gat? alas! | þ 
Lean. Pil have 4 main care if ve, | 
{ know ye are ſickly, be ſhill drive the eaſter, 13 


And all accommodation ſhall attend ve. 


Mar. Weuld 1 were able. 


I. co. 1 


FAVE A WIT E, 41 
Jen. me, | warrant ye, Go | 
Amcor bans, fact f are her cloath+ packt up 
Ard al h. nf give your watds d rect on, 
You in om means but fit. ard in comnanded 
My. ene hate aufe, 
Aru all ch oe ſlary perpice with me, 
Ant aa hn ek. | 
f. „ It {all rot trot | warr. nt ye, 
Curret ii me, met mes, 
Rar. I h Wilk child, fir. | 
Lion : wir bays warnung? iz ſomething ſpeedy. 
Do vou ene: ive as eur jonarts ff, with aseſt-u ind? 
Me Hort be an arrant fl ct-oue, l:d , | 
$ Air. Von mult provide a cradle, aud what a trouble's 
that ? | 


Jie the bet nate: twill roar and rack together. 


Ja, Faiih let me ftv, I ſhall but ſhame ve, fir, 
Leer. Aud you wee a the ma ſhames you ſhall 
gl yas with me, | 
At tome I'm tus you? ll prove a million. 
E-erv man certies the bundle of his ſias 
Upon his oven back; you arr mine, Fil fret tor ve. 
Encer Duke, Allnzo, and Sancato. 
Dye. War, tir, prepiring ior your noble jeatne 


2 
"Tis well, and toll St care. 


y . 


I far your mind was weaued to the war, | 
And k c a prove tome good man for your country; 


Therefore tur couſin, with your gentle pargur, 
I cor tus luce: what, ma urn at his advaucem - ut: 
You are to blame, ke'tl come gata, fa est coul, 
Meas time, like fed Penelope and (age, 
Auang your maids at home, and houſwifely, 

Loon, No, br, I date not leave her to that ſolitarineſe, 


She's young, and grief or ill news from thoſe quarters 


May da ly c:ofs her; the ſtiall go along, fir. 
Dnde. Be no means, captain. | 
J. eon. Be all means, an't pleaſe ye. | 
Dude. What take a young and tender-body'd lady, 
And expaſe her to thoſe dangers, and thoſe tumults, 
A lickly lady too? _ | 
Lon. * I will make her well, ſir, 
There's no ſuch friend to her health as wholeſome travel. 
San. Away, it mutt not be. 
| E 3 Alon. 
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Ae. Tt ought no, ſir. 
Go huriy her! It is not humane, captain. 
Dude. Lc not blame her tea.s, flight her with tem- 
ſts, | 
Vith thunder of the war. 
I dare ſwear if fe were able 
Leon. She's molt able. | | | 
And pray yc ſwear nor, ſhe muſt go, there's noremedy ; 
Nur greatneſs, nor the trick you had to part us, 
Which I ſmell too rank, too open, too evident, 
Sha'l hicder me: Had ſhe but ten hours lite, 
Nay leſs, but two hours, I would have her with me, 
I would nat leave her tame to ſo much ruin, 
To ſuch a deſolatiou and diſcredit as | 
Her weakneſs and your hot will wcu'd work her to. 
Fye, iye! for ſhame, TY. 


|  Funtcy Perez. 

What maſque is this now? 

More tropes and figures to abuſe my ſuff'rance, 

What couſin's this? | 
Juan. Michael Van Owl, how doſt thou? 

In what dark barn or tod of aged ivy 

Haſt thou lain hid? IR 
Per, Things muſt both ebb and flow, colonel, 

And people mult conceal, end ſhine again. [tie men, 

You're welcome hither as your fricud may fav, gen- 

A pretty houſe ye ſec han fome!y {-atec, 

Sweet and convenient walks, the waters czy ial. 

Alon. He's certain mad. 

Juan. As mad as a French taylor, that 

Has nothing in his head but ends of fullians, 

Per. I fee you%ie picking now, my gentle couſin, 

And my wife told me I ſhould find it ſc, 

Tis true | Co; you were merry when | was laſt here, 

But Was your will to try my patience, madam, 

I'm forry that my ſwift occcaſicus 

Can let you take your pleaſute here no longer, 

Yet I wou'd have you think, my hunour'd coulin, 

'T his houſe and all I have are all your ſervants. [mean ? 
Leon. What houſe, what pleaſure, fir, what do you 
Per. You hold the jeſt ſo ſtiff, tw ill prove diſcourte- 

ous; 

This houſe | mean, the pleaſures of this place. 
I. con. And what of them? 

Per. They're mine, fir, and you koow it, 1 
K iy 
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My wife's I mean, and ſo conferr'd upon me. 
| [ A &neck goithix- 
The hangings, fir, I muſt int:eat your fſervanis, 
That are ſo buſy in their « faces, 
Again to m niſter to the right uſes : 
I ſhail take view o' th' plate anon, and ſurnitures 
That are ot under place; you're merry till, couſin, 
And of a pleaſ.nt con:'itution ; 
Men of great fortunes make their mirths ad þ/a n. 
Leon. P.'ythee good ſtubborn wife, tell mc directly, 
Good cvil wife leave fgoling and tell me houeſtly, 
Is this my kiuſman ? | 
ilar. I can tell ve nothing. | | 
Leon. I've many kinſmen, but fo mad a orc, 
And to phantaſtic —-all the houſe ? 
Per. Ali n ine, 
And all within it. I will not bite ve an ace on't, 
Can't you receive a noble counely, 
And que'ly and bandfſomelygis ye ought, cuz, 
But vou muſt ride o' the top on' ? | 
Leon. Cut thou fic hh ? | | 
Per. Fl tcl ye prefertly, I could have done, {ir 
Leon. For you mult law and claw befoic vou get it. 
Juan. Away, uo quarrels, 
Leon. Nou | am wore tempe rate, | 
Flt have it prov'd, you were ac'er yer in Bedl in, 
Never in love, tor that's a Iutacy, 
No great "tate leſt ye that ve never look'd for, 
Nor cannot manage, that's a rank diftemper , 
That you were chriſten'd, and who anſwer'd for ye, 
And then | yied; do but look at him. 
Per. He has halt perſuaded me I was bred 1*:h' moon. 
L have ne'er a buſh at my breach; ate not we both mad? 
And is not this a fantaſticc houſe we are in, 
And all a dream we do? Will ye walk cur, tir, 
And if I do nit brat thee preſently TE 
| Into a ſound belief as ſenſe can give thee, 
Biick me into th:t wall there for a chimney-piece, 
And fay, I was one o' th' Cæſars, .doie by a ſeal-cutter. 
Leon. Vil talk no more, come, we'll away immediately. 
; Mar. Why then the houſe js his, and all that's in it; 
Pl! give away my ſkin but I'll undo ve ; | | 
I g>v2 it to his wife, you mult reſtore, liry 
Aud make a new pr-viſion. 
Per, Am I mad now, 
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CG): Ao chitlten', you my Pagiu C205, 
My n gary 2 Robey infman, wht qu ikS:x: 
Y-:u hal be u lome all, | hop- to fe .. 


Y. ur grace hoe: ard my 1 2, we are al idiers 
A d mul do naturall, for ons an tiers 
Dude. Are ve blunt at this? Then [ mu: " FCL, ye Ut, 
Vere no c en , now you may go at picafete 
And 1106 your AC trop. 
© Loon Al ibi not mores me, 
Nor ti rs my ge, nor alters my aſſeAtons 2 
You k1ve more furnitvre, more hon, „dx, 
And rich nes too, I ili mike bold with thoſe, 
Anz you hove lavd 3 th? Indies as | take it, 
T bith:r we'll go, and view a-while thoie cliunates; 
Vific your facto thee, that may betray ye 
* is dor c, WE mult 80. 
M.. Now, thou'rt a brave 8 
And by this, ſacred light i luy- thee dealy. 
lars ve, tir, 
The houſe is gone of the s. I did but jeff, fir, 
You are ud cz of mine. I bete ye vanich, 
Your wite nas once more fgol'd ye: 
Toe. Gm rs, ry ſweet mauh und conrfin : 
You a:c u eme, wlcgine all, | 
My cofin zoo, we wie all Dlgters, 
Ard hunt ally do tor one another. 
Pr. By tris hard ſhe dies for't 
Or oy oF 231 tht {peaks r ner. [ Exit Perez. 
Ar, Le: me requcſt yuu as but one pour mouth, 
Yoaſtal hard a co miſſion, and I'll go too, 
Give me bet ain o tar. 
Lein. Weell, Iwill try ye; | 
Sood- mortem to your proce, we've privite Luf.: ss 
1 here lies you: r W367 „here. [ 45 x: ⁰¼. 
ee 
SCENE, a S. cet. 
Hater Perez. 


15 . IJ. a DI but lungs enouth to bay! ſc ficientlys 
That all che queens in Chriſten 0m might heat 


tC, 
That all men might run ad az from the coptagion, 
? had my with; wou'd it were made high tieaton, 
Matt infinite high, for any man to marry ; 
mean for a man that would live handſomely, 


And 


1 
| 
| 


| 
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And like a geatleman, in's wits and credit. 
What tor ments ſhall I pat her to? 
Cut her 1a pieces? Every piece will live fills 
And every morſel of her will do mitchict; 


They are ſo many lives, there's on hanging of em, 


They ere too light to drown, they're cork and feathers 3 
To burn tos cold, they live like ſalamanders ; | 
Under huge hea; s of ſtones to bury her, 
And ſo depreſs her as they did che gients ? 
She will move under more than built ol Babel. 
| muſt deſtroy her. | 
E moo Cacaf 20, with a Ca, Ret 
Co Be coen” by a thing of clout a the mo'h, 


That ev'ry filk-man'> ſhop breeds ; to be cheated, 


And of a thoutand duc:.ts, be au him-wham ! 
Per. Who's that is chen: ed, {peas again tina villon, 


But art thou cheat: (i ? Miniites WIE comturt:; 


Te.l me, I cor pure then. | 
Cart hen ken thy eitele, 

For Im @ {rt wild that ies about thee, 

And whoioc'r thou arty it d o be'ii hum, 

PII let thee plaiviy Knab, Paz cacatcd damuab'y. 

Per. Aa, ha, ha! 

Caca. D ſt thou laugh ? Damnably, I fay, molt 
Cn moald! *. 

Pr. By whom, good ſpirit, \, eak, ſpeak, ha, ha, ha! 

Cuca. ii} utter, laugh wil by langs crack, by a raf- | 
Cal wom..: 5 8 

Doit th u u, * K wn | 
Per Mut og, p. 'vthee p 7 argc! u me. 

I chan laugh 3 
(ard, T fant Le angry, 

Terib z awry. I hate caufe. 

Her. Mad; | 

An "us nog u but thou lliould'n be an grey 

Angry at. 1 cart, you Imi Laugh nill zit rhee. 

By 4 women ch. led, * ant fare il Was awoeinabp ? | 
Cacr. I ful bresk thy bead, mv valour uche S ut thee, 
Por. I i: ny matter, by 2 woltut Cozcu'Qs, 

Are. waiting | 
Coca. Fy a veal dil. 

Plague of har jewels aud her copper ckuins, 

How rank they Imell. 

Per. Sweet ebzen'd fir, let's ſec them, 
I have been cheated too I wov'd bare you note that, 


Aru 
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And lewdly cheated, by a woman allo, 
A ſcurvy woman, | am undone, ſweet ſir. 
Therefore I muit have leave to laugh. 

Caca. Pray ye take it, 
You are the merrieſt undone man in Europe, 
What need we fiddles, bawdy-ſongs, and ſherry, 
| When our own miſeries can make us merry? 
Per. Ha, ha, ha! | 
I've ſeen theſe jewels, what a notable pennywonth 
Have you had ? you will not take, fr, 
Some twenty ducats ? 

Caca. Thow'rt deceived, I will take 
Some any thing, ſome half ten, half a ducat. 

Per. An excclient lapidary ſet theſe ſtones, fure ; 3 
D'ye mark their waters? 

Caca. Quickſand choak their waters, 
And her's that brought'em too, but I ſhall find ber. 
Per. And ſo ſhall J, I hore, but do not hurt her. 
Vou cannot find in all thi, kingdom 
It you had need cf comrniny, as 101 may have, 
For ſuch grofs natures will deſire it often, 
A woman that can cozen you ſo neatly, 


She has taken half mine anger off with this trick [ Exit. 


Caca. If I were valiant now, I'd kill this fellow, 
I've money enough lie, by me at a pinch 
To pay for twenty raſcals liv's that vx me. 

I'll to this lady, there I ſhall be ſatis cd. [Ex:4 
| SCENE, amnrhrr SHeet. 
Euter Perez n iftagla. 

Per. Why, how dar ſt thou meet me again, thou rebe!, 
And know'ſt how thou haſt us'd me thrice, oh u reſcal 
| Were there not Ways enovgh to iv my 1engeatic?, 

No holes, nor vaults to biae thee from my fury ; 
But thou muſt meet me face to ſace io ki}! thee ? 

I would not ſcek thee 10 Eefiroy thee witlingiy ; 
But now thou com'ſt t invite ne, com by „% Mme 
How like a theep biting rogue, tab i the m.nvr, 
Ard read for a halter, dutt thou look neu? 

Thou haſt a hanging look, thou icurvy thing | 
Has ne et a rife, 

Nor &er a ſtring to lead thee to Elvfum ? 

Pe there ae pitiful * poth=Carics in this tou n, 

That have cow paltien upon wretehed women, 
That dare atminitter a dram of ratſbine. 

But thou muſt fall to me * 


E/ tf. 


— — —— ORR _ 


2 — * * 
8 — 2 — W — 
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| 
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E/lif. I know you've mercy. 
Per. If lhad tons of mercy, thou deſerv' none. 
What new trick's now a-foot, and what new bou ſecs 


Have you i” the air? what orchards in apparition ? 
What can'it thou ſay for thy life ? 


Exif. Little or nothing. 
Iknow you'll kill me, and I know tis uſeleſs 


To beg for mercy. Pray let me draw my book out. 
And pray a little. 


Per. Do a very livle; 

For I have farther buſinehs than thy killing, 

I have money yer to borrow. Speak when you're read) 
E/iif. Now, now, fir, now [ Shexus a Piltol. 

Come on. Do you ſtart from me? 

Do you ſweat, great c.ptain ? Have you ſeen a ſpiric ? 2 
Per. Do you wear guus? 

Exif. I am a ſoldier's wife, fir, 

And by that privilege I may be arm'd. 


Now what's the news, and let's diſcourſe more — 
And talk of our affairs in peace. 


Per. Let me ſee, 
Pr'ythee let me ſee thy gun, tis a very pretty one. 
E/lif. Ny, no, fir, you ſhall feel. 


Per. Hold, hold, ye villain ; what were you 
Kill your hutband ? 


E . Let mine own huſband then 
Bu in's own wits ; there, there's a thouſand ducars : ; 
ha mull provide for you i ? and yet you'll kill me. 
Per. 1 would not hurt thee for ten thouſand millions. 
Ejlif. When will you redeem your jewels, I have 
paun'd em; 
You ſee for what; we mult keep touch, 
Per. PW kiſs thee, | 
And get as many more; l'il make thee famous; 
Had we the houſe now ! 
Hi Come along with me, 
If tnat be vaniſh'd there be more to hire, fir. 
Pier. | (ec { am an aſs when thou a t near me. [ Exeunt, 
SCE NE, 4 Chamber, 
Ent.r Leon and Margarita. 


Leon. Come, we'll away unto your country houſe, 
And there we'll learn to live contentedly ; 


This pl.ce is full of charge and full of hurry, 
No part of ſ»eectneſs dwells about theſe cities. 


Mer. Whither you will, I wait upon your pleaſure 2 
| Live 
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Live iv a hollow crce, fir, II live with ye. 
Les. * now vou fhilize a harmony, a true one, 


We reobedlence waits upon your hefbaud, 
Wiel doat upon yon, love you UcAariy, 
An! ou catore fals like roaring ſtreams, 
Cie, and txweerly into your embraces. 


Q, 1.2: : jewel 1s a woman excellent, 

A » t , 2 i tuours, and 2 noble woman! 

C..mmand vou now, and cafe me of that trouble. 

I'n be as hambl: to you as a ſervant, 

Bid whom you pleaie, tt vite your node friends, 

Thee tha't be welcome all; now experi-nce 

H:s ink'd you faſt unto the chain of goodneſs ! 

0 Laing. iber ib. A within, Down with their ſwords. ] 
W::at note is this ? what difmal cry £ 2 

Mar. Lis loud too: | 

Sure there's ſome miſchief done i' th' ſtreet ; look out 


- Loon, Look out and help. [there, 
| E, Lorenzo. | 
Le. Ob. fir, the Luke of Mdina. | * 


Leon. Whit of the Due ef Medina ? 
Loe. Ob, fwect gentleman, | 

Is aimoſt f1:in. #3 
Mar. Away, away, and help him ; 
All tbe hauſe nelp. [Exit Lorenzo. 

lern. lle! Hin? why Margaira, 
Wite, fare ſome new 2 they have 2. ſuot aguin, 
Some trick eyes my cr: Ut; I muell meet it; : 
I'd rather guide a ſhiy imperial 
Alone, and in a {torn, than rule one woman. 
Enter Doke, Si: chi, Alonzo, ana Lorenzo. 

Mar. How came you hurt, fic + 
Dale. I tell out with my triend, the noble colonel. 
My cauſe was naught, for cs about your houcur ; i 
And he that wr ngs the innoc- nt peer protpeis. 
Lendab dt» ee my tortur'sd body, | 
That eie I perith I may ſhew wy penitence ; | 
I fear I m flain. TT 


Leon, Help to bear him in; 
There ſhull be nothing in this houſe, my tore, { 
But as your cwn. 

Dike. I thank ye, noble fir. 

Leon. To bed with him; and, wiſe, give your attend- 

Enter Juan. ance. 


[ Exeant Duke, Sanchio, Alon. Mar. and Lorenzo. 
Leon. 
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| L.con, Afore me. Tis rarely counterfeited, 
Juan. I rue, it is ſo, ſir; 
He is not hurt, only we made a ſcuffle, 
As tho' we purpos'd anger; that ſame ſcratch 
On's hand he took, to colour all, and drew compaſſion, 
That he might yet into your houſe more cunningly. 
I muſt not ſtay. Stand now, and you're a brave fellow. 
Leon. I thank ye, noble colonel, and I honour ye. 
Never be quiet ? „ Exit ſuan. 
Enter Margarita. e 
Mar. He's moſt deſperate ill, fir. 5 
do not think theſe ten months will recover him. 
Leon. Does he hire my houſe to play the fool in ? 
Or does it ſtand on fairy ground ? we're haunted : 
Are all men and their wives troubled with dreams thus ? 
Mar. What ail you, fir ?. 
_ Leon. Nay, what ail you, ſweet wife, 
To put theſe daily paſtimes on my patience ? 
What doſt thou ſee 1n me, that I ihould ſuffer this ? 
Mar. Alas, I pity ye. | 
Lon. Thov'it make me angry, 
Thou never ſaw'it me mad yet. 
Aar. You are always, 
You carry a kind of Bedlam till about ye. 
Leon. If thou purſu'ft me further, I run ſtark mad: 
It you have more hurt dukes or gentlemen 
To lie here on your cure, I ſliall be deiperate ; 
know the trick, and you ſhall feel I know it. 
Are ye ſo hot that no hedge can contain ye? 
have thee let blood in the veins about thee ; 
IH have thy thoughts ſound too, and have them open'd.; 
Thy fpirits purg'd, for thoſe are they that fire ye; 
Th' maid fhall be thy miſtreſs - thou the maid, 
And all her ſervile labours thou ſhalt reach ar, 
And go through chearfully, or elſe fleep empty ; 
That mai! ſhall lie by me to teach you duty, 
| You in a paliat by to humble ye, 
Ard grieve for what you loſe, thou fooliſh wicked woman, 
Mar. I've loit myſelf, fir, 
Ard all that was my baſe fel; dif. bedlence, [Kueels. 
My wantonneſs, my ſtubborneſs I've loft too.: 
And now, by that pure faith good wives are crowu'd with, 
By your own nobleneſs — 885 
Leon. Beware, bewate! —have you no fetch now ? 
Mar. No, by my — W 
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Leon. But art thou truly, truly honell ? 

Mar. My tears will ſhew it. 

Leon, I take you up, 

| Enter Altea. 

And wear you next my heart; ſee you be worth it. 

Now, what with you ? 

Altea. I come to tell my lady, 

There is a fulſome fat fellow wou'd fain ſpeak with hei 
Leon. Lis Cacafogo; keep him from the duke; 

The duke from him; anon, he'll yield us laughter. 

Altea. Where is it, pleaſe you, that we ſhall detain bim! 

He ſeems at war with reaſon, ful! of wine. 

Leon. To th' cellar with him, 'tis the drunkards den 

Fit cover for ſuch beaſts ; ſhould he be reſty 

Say Pm at home; unwieldy as he is, 

He''l creep into an augre-hole to ſhun me. 
Al.. I'll difpoſe him there. | [Ex xii Altea, 
Lean Now, Margarita, comes your trial on: 

The Duke expects you: acquit yourſelf to him: 

IT put y u to the teſt ; you have my truſi, 

My confidence, my love. 

Mar. Iwill deſerve em. | 
Leon. My work is done, and now my heart's at eaſe. 

I read in every look ſhe means me fairly, 

And u ble ſhall my leve reward her for it; 

H- who betrays his rights, the huſband's rights, | 

To pride and wantonneſs, r who denies 

Affection to the heart he has ſubdued, | 
Forfeits his claim to manhoos and humanity. . [Exits 

SCENE, another chamber. 

| The Duke diſc ered upon @ ctuch. 
Duke. Why now this is muſt excellent invention; 

I ſthal: 1uccced iu ſpite of this huffing huſband. 

Enter Margarita, 

Wh »* there? my bÞve ? 

Mar Tis J, . lord. 
D.%. Ar: you alone, ſweet friend? 


Ai. Al He, ul come to enquire how your wounds 


ar f 
Da“. I have none, baby, not a hurt about me ; 
Mam zes ld bat counterfeit, 
Arg tetzn'd he quarcel to enjoy you, lady. 
Jam a: lofty ab as full of health, | 
A> biyb in ». od. 


Mar As low in blood, you mean. 


Diſhoneſt 
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Dithoneſt thoughts debaſe the greatelt birth: 
The man that acts unworthily, though ennobled, 
Sullics his honour. 3 
Dube. Nay, nay, my Margarita, 
Come to my couch, and there let us liſp love's language. 
Mar. Would you take that which I've no right to ſteal, 
Sweet wedlock's property, and in his houſe, 
Would you his wite betray ? will you become 
1h' ungrateful viper, who, reſt-1'd to life, 
_ Venom'd the brealt that fav'd him 
Duke. Leave theſe dull thoughts to mortifying penance, 


Let us, while love is Luſty, prove its pow'r. 


Mar. Ill wiſhes once, my lord, my mind debas'd ; 
You tound my weakneſs, wanted to enfnare it; 
Shametul I own my fauit, bot 'tis repented. 

No more the wanton Margarita row, 
Put the chaſte wife of Leon. IIis great merit, 
lis manly tenderneſs, his nubi. nature, 
Commands from me affection in return: 

Pure as eſteem can offer, he has won me, 
I owe him all my heart. 
Due. Indeed, fair lady, 
This jeſting well becomes a a ſprightly beauty; 
Love prompts to celebrate ſublimer rit-s ; 
No more mementos, let me preſs you to me, 
„And ſtifle with my kiſſes. 

Mar. Nay, within then : 

Enter Leon, Juan, Alonzo, and Sanchio. 

Leon. Did you call, my wife? — r you, my lord? 
Was it your grace that wanted me No anſwer! 
What, out of bed! how do you, my god lord ? 
Methinks you look but poorly on this matter: 
Has my wife wounded you ? you were well before. 

Dude. Mute hurt than ever; ſpare your reproach ; 

I feel too much already. 1 5 
Leon. I ſce it, ſir; and now your grace ſhall know 
can as ready pardon as revenge. 
Be comforted, all is forgotten. 

Duke. I thank you, fir. 

Leon. Wife you are a right one, _ 
And now with unknown nations, I dare truſt ye. 
Juan. No more feign'd fights, my lord, they never 

_ proſper, 


E 2 Enter 


2 We forgot, Was been ſighing in the cellar, 


Yam wives ard all 


Or hang bimſeit ; there will be ro loſs of him. 
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Enter Lorenzo. 

Lor. Pleaſe you, fir, 

We cannct keep this groſs fat man in order, 

He ſwears he'll have admittance to my lady, 

And reels about, agd clamcurs moſt outrageouſly. 

Leon, Let him come up, wife, here's another ſuitor, 


Makin) my caſk:, bis miſtieſſce, 
Will vour grace permit us to produce a rival ? 
Duke. No move on that theme, I requeſt, Don Leon, 
Leon. Here comes the porpoiſe; he's . drunk; 
Let me ſtand by. 

Enter Cacafogo * | 
Caca. Where as my bona ? O you're all here, 
Why I den't fear ſuap dragon; ——lImpotential 
Power fully potion'd—l can criak with Hector 
Aud beat him too then what care | for captains 
I'm full ot Greek wine, the true ancient courage, 
Sweet Mrs, Margaiiia— Let me kiſs thee, | 
Your kiſhog ſhall pay me for his kickiog. 5. 
Lon. What would you? | 
(aca. Si: | 
F.con. Lead off the dend | 
Dai . Mott nleby figure truly, * 
Ca. a. Pilth! O you're a prince, yet 1 can buy 
Thy dak-dom, I cam buy all of you, 


Juan. oleep and be lent, | 
| Cace. Speak you to yur creditor, | 
Good Captain Haifpay, III not take thy pawns in. 
Ser hich of the butts is yur mattreſs ? [To Cacs, 
4. Butt i in thy belly. 
i 2 Inetc's two in thine I'm ſure, *tis grown fo 
Mei. tr ous 
C:ca. Butt in thy face. 
Leon. Go, carry him to ſleep, 
Waen he is fob.r, le: him c to rail, 


Haut Cacatogo and Servant, 
Enter Forog aud I 1407 
Leon. Whe:'s he? my mauh. mand ov RY, 
Per. G: 26 fir, ive. V god, waels Pd a houſe too, 
Fc tht tc'r no talking in, tl ohn Ar. 
ÞI. ter gan co, L $avid be bolt tell ye, 
1 durit be airy too, Itell you plaialy. 


Lou 
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Vou have a pretty ſeat, you have the luck on't, 


A pietiy lady too, I have mits'd both, 
My carpenter built in a rfl | thank him, 


Do me the eourteſy to let me ſee it, 
See it once more. But 1 ſhall cry for anger. 
3'll hire a chandler's thop cloſe under ye, 


And, fr my foul: ry, fell ſoap and wipe-cord. 


Yo. are a fool, coz. 

Leon. 1 muſt laugh a little. 
Ard nw I'v done: coz, thou ſhalt live with me, 
My merry coz, the world ſhall not divorce us, 


Thou art a viliant en. and thou ſhalt never want: 
Wil this content thee ? 


Per. T1 cry, and then be thankful. 


Ny, if ou do not laugh now, and laugh heartily, 


3 


Indeed I will, and 1'11 be honeſt to yes | 5 


I'd live a fallow here, I mult cv ich. 
Wife, I rorgive thee all if thou be hovelt, 
And at thy peril, I beheve thee excellent. 
Ejtif. If I prove other ways, ler me beg firſt. 

Mar. Hold, this is 15 ,ur's, {ome recom peace for ſervice, 
Uſe it to novler ends than he that gave it. 

Duke. And this is vour's, your true commithon, fir, 
Now you're a captain. 

Leon. You're a noble prince, fir, 


And now a ſoldier. 


Juan. Sir, I ſhall wait upon you through all fortunes. 
Alon. And I. 


Alt. And I muſt nseds attend my Miſtreſs, 
Len. Will you go, fifter ? 


Alt. Yes, indeed, god brother, 


I have two ties, mine du blood, and my miſtreſs, 
Aar. Is ſhe z our ſiſter? 


Leon. Ves, it deed, good wife, 


And my beit litter, t. r the prov'd fo, wench, 


When the dectiv'd you with a loviup hulband, 
Ali. I would not del fo truly for a liranver, 
Mar. Well. I could chile ve; 


But it n uſt be loving! and like a filler. ——-— 


Dae. I' bring vou on your wan, and feaſt ye nobly, 
For now I base n hangt nt art to love ye. 


. uanks Yeur culuuis you mull ear, and eat em 
piuudiy, 


** Ca. 
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Wear em beſore the bullet, and in blood too, 
And all the world ſhall know we're Virtuc's ſervanes 
Date. And all the world ſhall know, a notle nad 
Makes women beautful, and envy bi:nd, 
Leon. All you who incan to leadl a happy li“ 
Firth, learn to rule, and then to have a wits, 


THE END. 


